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LUCKY “TATLER” MAN 
“ON THE KNEES OF BEAUTY,” AND INTERESTING HER TOO 


This very charming “‘firelight’’ study of Miss Gladys Cooper represents the clever young actress pleasantly whiling away a leisure 
hour with a favourite companion. Miss Gladys Cooper takes the part of the Hon. Muriel Pym in the last act of that splendid 
theatrical success, ‘‘ Milestones,’’ and although the part is comparatively a minor one she invests it with her usual charm. 


, 


Miss Cooper also appeared as Beauty in “‘ Everywoman,’”’ and those who saw her in this much-discussed American play were 
unanimous in their praise of her acting 
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TO OUR READERS. 


We wish to take this, the occa- 
sion of our last issue for the year 
1912, opportunity of wishing all our 
readers—near and far, fair and other- 
wise—a very Happy Christmas and a 
Lucky and Prosperous New Year. Our 
weekly efforts to produce something 
which will amuse and entertain—or at 
least while away an odd_ half-hour 
have during the past year met with 
some success if one can judge by the 
increasing number of those people whom 
we have the privilege of addressing. 
“The Tatler’’ is not a serious news- 
paper; it has no cranks or leanings 
political or otherwise, and its one aim 
and object is to lighten for some small 
period the daily burdens of a strenuous 
life, and we only hope that in the year 
that lies immediately before us we may 
succeed in accomplishing that object to 
an even greater degree than in the past. 


Christmas. 


HRISTMAS week 
brings its usual cards, dinners, 
dances, presents, and_ holidays. 
But there are some fine folk who 

sneer at the annual festival. They will 
tell you that Christmas ‘“ bores” them, 
that it brings bills and a bank _ holiday, 
and that the whole thing is played out in 
the twentieth century. These are, how- 
ever, the people’ who sneer at the British 
Army and the British Empire, who “ don’t 
care for children,” call love-making “ mere 
nonsense,” and who turn up their exalted 


has come and 


noses at the “suburbs”? and the “ pro- 
vinces.”” Rather tiresome people they are 
when you come to think of it, for they not 
only miss half the fun themselves but they 
spoil the show for other people. By the 
way, about this time a paragraph goes the 
round of the papers that turkeys will be 
dear for Christmas. Who starts it and 
why it is started may be conjectured. But 
a more puzzling point is why the turkey 
should be in such demand for Christmas 
dinners. As a bird he is insipid and over- 
rated, and can only be got down by means 
of stuffing and sausages. All the same he 
is an institution. 
At Sandringham. 
(Christmas is kept in state by our royal- 
ties, and nowhere are old customs 
more faithfully observed than at York 
Cottage and at Sandringham. At the 
King’s dinner may be seen turkey, goose, 
roast cygnet, sucking pig, the famous 
woodcock pie (invented by Lord Farquhar), 
a baron of Norfolk beef, and venison from 
the royal domain. Also caviar sent by 
the Czar of Russia and Stasburg patés 
from the German Emperor. And these 
are followed by mince pies and a huge 
pudding which is carried in flames into the 
room by two of the King’s footmen. The 
most conspicuous course are the young 
swans, and the royal swankeeper has this 
year supplied a number of cygnets which 
have been fattened at East Molesey. The 
flavour of a cygnet is like that of a goose, 
and some of these birds weigh as much as 
25 1b. Cygnets, by the way, are sold in 
London at about £2 a pair, which makes 
them meat for a millionaire. 
Historical Dishes. 


Lord and Lady Londonderry always 
entertain a big party at Wynyard. 
Much has been written on Lady London- 
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derry’s jewels, but everyone may not know 
that she owns the most splendid collection of 
rings in England. ‘The Londonderry 
rings”? as they are called have become 
famous, and were chiefly got together by 
that redoubtable matron, Frances Lady 
Londonderry. Lord and Lady Londes- 
borough receive a big party at Blankney, 
and certain dishes served at their Christmas 
dinner have become historical. These 
include an entire boar and also a great 
ship formed of sugar and filled with con- 
fectionery. Among noted present-givers 
a foremost place must be granted to Mr. 
Alfred Rothschild. He has the wit to choose 
seasonable gifts, and his friends receive 
mammoth turkeys, huge patés de foie gras, 
and prime Stilton cheeses from Aylesbury, 
and he will send a friend of his priceless 
dogs — either a Jap or a_ Pekinese. 
Lady Ripon is another of our clever 
present-buyers, and she is one of the privi- 
leged persons who every Christmas give a 
gift to Queen Alexandra. 
A New Household Appointment. 
Or New Year’s Day Sir Derek Keppel 
becomes Master of the King’s House- 
hold in place of Sir Charles Frederick, who 
retires from the post. Thus one more 
Guardsman leaves the personnel of the 
Court and reduces still further the number 
of officers holding appointments therein. 
Sir Derek Keppel’s new office is by no 
means a sinecure; his duties in fact are 
more multifarious than anyone would 
imagine. Tohim is entrusted, for instance, 
the entire interior administration of all the 
royal palaces as well as the welfare of 
royal guests. On him devolves the duty of 
seeing them properly housed and _ safe- 
guarded while they are the King’s guests. 
Sir Derek, who is extremely popular with 
everyone, has held the office of Deputy 
Master for some time. 
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A POPULAR GRAND DUKE AND HIS WIFE AT CANNES 


The Grand Duke Cyril of Russia, who is seen above on left golfing at Cannes and in our right-hand snapshot with the Grand 


Duchess, is one of the most picturesque princes of all the Russian grand dukes. 
Should the little son of the Czar die or be unable to reign, although this extremity is not anticipated and is in 


makes this so. 


His nearness to the throne—he is but three away— 


fact denied, and should the brother of the Czar, the heir-presumptive to-day, abdicate, as is more than probable—he prefers to 
live quietly with his morganatic wife, a lady of high culture and extreme charm, and their pretty daughter to the responsibilities 


of the Russian throne—then the Grand Duke Cyril becomes the direct heir to his cousin, the Czar. 
the Princess Victoria of Edinburgh, and they have two daughters. 


The Grand Duke Cyril married 


He is a sailor and joined his ship, the ‘‘ Oleg,’ at Toulon 


on the 18th and proceeded to Greek seas, there to await the directions which the European situation may demand. A golfer, 
tennis-player, and motorist, the Grand Duke is the keenest of sportsmen, and he and his wife are the most charming and simple 


Hertfordshire Scouts. 
ord and Lady Brownlow have 
been entertaining Sir Robert 
and Lady Baden-Powell at Ashridge, 
and the Chief Scout reviewed the 
Boy Scouts of Hertfordshire. Lord 
Brownlow is a rich man who likes 
art and is a trustee of the National 
Gallery. His earldom will become 
extinct but his barony will pass to 
Mr. Harry Cust, the one-time witty 
editor of “The Pall Mall Gazette.” 
Lady Brownlow is still a great social 
power and a _ strikingly handsome 
woman. She lives in an exclusive 
set, has literary tastes, dresses in the 
picture style, and wears old lace, rich 
materials, and artistic jewellery. She 
is a close friend of the Duchess of 
Portland. Lord Brownlow owns 
besides Ashridge, Belton near Grant- 
ham, and one of the best houses in 
Carlton House Terrace. Belton was 
built by Sir Christopher Wren, and 
its exquisite iron gates, fine avenue 
of elms, and lovely gardens make 
one of the most desirable country 
places in England. 


* ae 


A Bridge Tournament. 
Last week Julia Lady Tweeddale 
had a bridge tournament at 
her house on the Chelsea Embank- 
ment. Lady Tweeddale is one of 
our thrice- married smart women. 
Her two first husbands were men 
much older than herself, the 9th Lord 
Tweeddale and Sir John Rose, Ist 
baronet, of Montreal. Her third and 
present spouse, Sir William Evans- 
Gordon, is a keen Tariff Reformer 
and has been in Parliament. He 
was for some years member for 


of people possible to meet 


THE MIGHTY ATOMS 


The above snapshot is the first taken of the twin 
infants of Lord and Lady Howard de Walden. Each 
morning when the weather is fine these precious 
morseis of humanity take the air in Hyde Park. They 
will be among the richest children in the world, for 
Lord Howard de Walden has an immense rent roll 


the Stepney division of the Tower 
Hamlets, and he and Lady Tweed- 
dale keep a house of their own, 
33, Stepney Green, so as to get a 
.ook-in at “Darkest London.” And 
only a week or two ago there was a 
sale of work done by poor women in 
Stepney at their house on the Chelsea 
Embankment. Julia Lady Tweed- 
dale is a pretty woman with charm- 
ing manners, was by birth a Stewart, 
and is sister to Lady St. Helier and 
to Colonel Stewart-Mackenzie of 
Brahan Castle, Ross-shire. 


A Lost Lepel. 

“[vhe death of Miss’ Mary Jolliffe 
has caused much regret in town 

and country. She was young and 

Charming and would have been a 


débutante of 1914. Most people 
seem not aware that her pretty 
names, Mary Lepel, were taken 
from a noted ancestress. In the 


reigns of the two first Georges there 
was a Mary Lepel, known as Mollie, 
a radiant and much-admired beauty, 
who became the mother of three 
successive earls of Bristol. And she 
nspired the regard of Pope, Vol- 
aire, Horace Walpole, and other 
noted men of that period. So Lepel 
is a name that has held its own 
in smart society. Mrs. Chaine’s 
daughter, Mrs. Claude Hay, is 
another Lepel, as in bygone days 
the Phipps family, of whom Mrs. 
Chaine was one, married into that 
of the Herveys. Ammerdown Park, 
where the late Miss Jolliffe passed 
away, is her father’s fine place near 
Radstock, the coal-producing district 
of Somerset. 


bo 


a 


THE TATLER 


Lhe_Tlatler 


London, December Twenty-fifth. 1912. 
EDITORIAL: AN D:.oGENER ALO FI CES:> 


E.C. 


Great New Street, 
Telegraphic Address: * Tatler,'' Londoin. 


London, 


The American Office of 


ASE Ea EAT Ie Ee x 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NEW=YORK7GlIMY.UsSzAs, 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 

Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 

Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 

Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 

London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Monflet. 

Western Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres privaté grounds on sea front. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 

Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National. 

Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 

CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsinouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M.U., & A.C.U.. Tel. No. 223. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Week ends, including Ist rail, hotel, and golf, £2: 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class 
LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooins. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House. R. Rimmer, Manager. 
LEICESTER.—George Hotel. Central position. Billiards. Garage. Stock room. 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 
LYMINGTON.—Tnhe Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Qieen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms, 

Ball's Head Hotel. Fam.& Com. Mod. ‘Phone 202. Prop. W.Watt. Est. 1880. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 

PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 
PARKSTONE.—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston, 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. ‘The largest and principal Family Hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Grand Hotel. First-class, near Cathedral. F, D-. Ballard, proprietor 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloid. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate terms. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Royal Spa Hotel. Largest and I.eading. Facing sea. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit. and petrol stores. 
So:ith Western Hotel. Garage, two pits 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Pronrietor, W. RB. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The Connty Ilouse. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 

TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 

Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting: Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds. lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps2d. Phillput, Stationer. 
WEYMOUTH—London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. JIeading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year, 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


Garage. 
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“THE TURNING POINT.’ 


ST: JAMES'S. 
ETHEL IRVING. 


GEORGE ALEXANDER and 
: Every Evening at 8.30. 


MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY 


GAERICK THEATRE. Tel. Gerr. 9513. 
TWICE, DAILY at 2.15 and 8.15, CHARLES HAWTREY'S revival of 
a VWVJHERE THE RAINBOW ENDS,” (2nd Year). 


at 2.30. 


Gee THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GrorGE EpDWARDES- 
EVERY EVENING at 8, Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' PRODUCTION, 


a Musical Play entitled “* THE SUNSHINE GIRL.” 
Matinée Every Saturday at 2. Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 


@uEcNs THEATRE, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, W. 
Under the Management of Miss ETHEL WARWICK. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.30. 


“THE UD Ese 
The Follies’ Version of a Pantomime. 


E MPIRE., 

ALADDIN. 
H. G. PELISSIER, MORRIS HARVEY, LEWIS SYDNEY, 
And Specially Selected Varieties. Evenings at 8. 


ALLADIUM, ARGYLL STREET, W. 
CHARLES GULLIVER, Manaaina Direcror. 
ALWAYS ‘THE BEST ENTERTAINMENT JIN LONDON. 
PALLADIUM MINSTRELS, 120 black-faced artists, 40 banjoists, 25 instrumentalists. 
Songs, Music, and Sketches. Book Now. Prices 6d. to 5/-. 


ONDON OPERA HOUSE, KINGSWAY. Managing Director, FERNAND AKouN. 
The World's Cinema Vaudeville Theatre. Unique Cinematography. 
Exclusive Vaudeville Acts—New Fairy Play. 
Re-opening Boxing Day (December 26th) at 2.30. Evening at 8. 
ALL SEATS RESERVED, Gd. to 3/-. PRIVATE BOXES 10/6, 15/-, 21/- 
MATINEES Wednesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays. SPECIAL MATINEE Friday, Dec. 27th. 
Box Office Now Open. Telephone: Holborn 6°40. General Manager, BEN NATHAN. 


EU IN Dinas OR EO MES 


WILL BE 


WV PEEL @ CE POO D: or i bes 


CHRISTMAS DAY. 


(Gerr. 9437). 


MATINEE WEDNESDAYS & SATURDAYS at 2.30. 
A New Play in Four Acts by Basil Macdonald Hastings. 
Miss ETHEL WARWICK. 


PHYLLIS BEDELLS, &c. 
Mats., Sats. at 2.30. Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN- 


ON 
PRAY HELP 


EEE CER Ep. A RUvERY 


to give these poor people, and the hundreds of inmates of our many homes 
throughout the land, some of the JOY of the Season. 

For this purpose, gifts of meat, groceries, vegetables, provisions of all 
kinds, coals, blankets, toys, warm clothing (new or partly worn), and other 
things suited to the time of year, or MONEY to buy them, most gratefully 
received at 


THE. CHURCH ARMY HEADQUARTERS, 
55, Bryanston Street, Marble Arch, London, W. 


Cheques should be crossed ‘‘ Barclays’, a/c Church Army,’’ payable to 


Prebendary CARLILE, Hon. Chief Secretary. 


BEFORE DECIDING ON WINTER AND SPRING QUARTERS—Write to G. & E. KIECHLt, 
Directeurs, Vernet les Bains, France, for the IIlustr. Brochure (English) of 


POV-EEGEUN Eel do ES) BAIN S: 


SUNNY. NOT WINDY. NOT DAMP. 
The " Paradise of the Pyrenees,"’ a most delightful climatic Spa. First-class modern Hotels. 
Lp-to-date Bath Establishments (for Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Eczema. Bronchitis, etc.) 
communicating directly with the Hotels. Casino, Large Club with English Billiards, Ladies’ 
Beidge Rooms, Orchestra, Theatre, &c. Through Bookings from London. Through carriage 
rom Paris. 


YOUR SUESCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 
ELSEWHERE 


Twelve months (including double STHOME: CANADA. ; ABROAD. 

but not extra numbers) . - £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Sixmonths - -  - = l4s. Id. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months yee 7S.c1d, 7s. 7d. ($1°85) Qs. Od. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed “The London & Westminster Bank": or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘‘ THe TaTLer,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER 
TELEPHONE NUMBER 


Is 
2200 Holborn 6 lines), 


VOLUMES I. to XLIV. of 


Pe By eed BER, 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. Vol. XLV.. 12s. 6d. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtainec, 


price 2/6 each. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows : 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy (under 1 Ib.) 

Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore 
be taken to correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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CHRISTMAS SHOPPING 


Two Factors im the Great Crowd of Present-pursuing People wha 
Wandered Round the West-end of London Last Week. 


LADY NINA BALFOUR AND MR. CHARLES BALFOUR 


Snapped while shopping in Bond Street last week. Lady Nina is the wife of Mr. Charles Barrington Balfour, formerly lieutenant 
in the Scots Guards and captain in the Royal Guards Reserve Regiment. Lady Nina Balfour, who is a sister of the present Lord 
Antrim, is a very popular hostess and entertains a good deal at their town house in Grosvenor Crescent. They have two fine 
seats in Scotland, one at Kelso and the other at Balgonie, Fifeshire. They have four sons, the eldest of whom is in the Scots Guards 
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Ambassadors at the Peace Conference. 
f the ambassadors concerned in the 
recent momentous “conversations” 
at the Foreign Office concerning the 
Balkan problem M. Cambon is of course 
the senior. He has been the French am- 
bassador to the 
Court of St. James 
for over fourteen 
years. M.Cambon, 
who was one of 


General Boulan- 
ger’s opponents, 


has seen no fewer 
than three foreign 
ministers. in 
London although 
changes in that 
department are 
notably infrequent 
—Lord Salisbury, 
Lord Lansdowne, 
and Sir Edward 
Grey. Count 
Benckendorffcame 
to represent Russia 
in 1903, while a 
year later Count 
Mensdorf Pouilly- 
Dietrichstein, who 
had been second 
in command of the 
Austro - Hungarian 
IXmbassy since 
1896, became 
ambassador in 
London of the 
Dual Monarchy. 
Representing other 
nations in the 
Triple Alliance are 


fewer than three separate times. The 
present holder was at one time in the 
diplomatic service, and as Viscount Burke 
sat in the House of Commons from 1867 to 
1871 as member for Galway. His mother 
was the only daughter of George Canning, 


CHRISTMAS SHOPPING 
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the baby is a possible heir to the earldom. 
Captain Ponsonby is fair like all his family, 
plays golf well, and is a keen cricketer; 
also like most of the Ponsonbys he stands 
high in favour with royalty. He is an 
officer in the Grenadier Guards, has seen 
active service, and 
has been in attend- 
ance on the Duke 
of Connaught. He 
holds the rank of 
a= M:VzO2— His 
elder brother, 
Lord Duncannon, 
married a French 
bride last summer, 
and his younger 
brother, Mr. Bertie 
Ponsonby, is a 
barrister and is 
well known in 
smart socieiy. 
Mrs. Myles Pon- 
sonby was much 
admired as Miss 
Rita Longfield, 
and as her father, 
Colonel Longfield, 
has been a colonel 
of Guards she had 
an amusing time 
during her brief 
girlhood. She is 
as it happens a 
relation of Mr. 
J.. F.. and, Lady 
Evelyn Mason, 
who recently 
entertained the 
Prince of Wales 
near Ctond: 


Me 


TZ 


the Marquis Im- Alice Lady Bective and Lady Jessel doing their Christmas shopping in the West-end. 

periali, who has Lady Bective, who is a well-known figure in society, is the widow of the eldest son of the R.I.P. 

been Italian am- 3rd Lord Headfort. Lady Jessel is the wife of Sir James Jessel, and before her marriage ‘[*he death of 
bassador for about was Miss Edith Goldsmid, a daughter of the Right Hon. Sir Julian Goldsmid Lady Sophia 
two years, and Macnamara has 
Prince Lichnowsky, who has of course only. so he had great parliamentary traditions-in, removed’ a much - liked personage. In 
lately taken up his post asthe representative his own family. He spells his name the. far-off fifties she married the late 


of the German Empire. 
The Marquis of Clanricarde. 
“Lhe Marquis of Clanricarde, who has 
just celebrated his eightieth birthday, 
is one of the few bachelor marquises in the 
peerage: Eor 
many years he 
lived in the Albany 
but has recently 
movedinto a house 
in Hanover Square. 
The heir to the 
marquisate is his 
cousin, the Mar- 
quis of Sligo, who 
is considerably 
older than himself. 
He is also child- 
less, so that the 
marquisate will 
probably end with 
Lord Clanricarde. 
Curiously enough 
it has been the 
fate of this title 
all along that it 
has never been 
held successively 
by more than two 
members of the 
house. The earl- 
dom of  Clanri- 
carde dates from 
the time of Henry 
VIII., but the 
marquisate has 
been recreated no 


“ Clanrikarde ” by the way. 


A Possible Heir. 


/\ son has been born to Captain and 
- Mrs. Myles Ponsonby, and as. its 
father is Lord Bessborough’s second son 


AFTER THE PARTY 


One of the sensations last week was the raid on a private gaming house in Belgravia and 

the subsequent appearance in Westminster Police Court of several abashed people who had 

been guilty of indulging in a little gamble at 

naughty conduct they were, as is seen above, driven away from the police court shedding 
into their handkerchiefs bitter tears of repentance—we don’t think! 


“‘chemy.”’ 
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Overcome by the sense of their 


Mr. Arthur Macnamara, and has for some 
time past lived at Wayside Cottage, 
Leighton Buzzard. The late Lady Sophia 
was sister-to Lord Listowel, and among 
other. noted members of her family are 
Lady Heneage and Victoria Lady Yar- 
borough. She had 
a most marked 
individuality. In 
appearance she 
was small, short, 
and plainly 
dressed, but she 
was clever and 
amusing, a good 
talker, widely read, 
and had her own 
set of definite 
opinions. Among 
much else she is 
said to have been 
one of the few 
titled women who 
sympathised with 
the Nationalist 
movement in Ire- 
land. But all the 
same she was a 
born courtier, and 
for over forty years 
acted as lady in 
waiting to Princess 
Louise Duchess of 
Argyll. She seldom 
left England ex- 
cept on a_ short 
visit in Ireland or 
to Homburg. 


No. €00, DECEMBER 25, 1912] THE TATLER 


SOME HOUONTING FOLK 


Prominent among the Atherstone, Belvoir, and South Stafford. 


OUT WITH THE ATHERSTONE AT TWYCROSS 


Our snapshot depicts two well-known members of this popular hunt—the Hon. Evelyn Pierrepont and his daughter, Miss Clare 
Pierrepont. The Hon. Evelyn Pierrepont is a brother of Lord Manvers, and married Miss Sophia Arkwright of Sutton Scarsdale. 
He has one son and two daughters 


LORD ROBERT MANNERS (ON RIGHT) COLONEL WILKINSON 


And Mr. E. Chaplin at a meet of the Duke of Rutland’s Hounds The secretary of the South Stafford Hounds, chatting to Sir 
at Leadenham House recently. Lord Robert is a half-brother Charles Foster at a recent meet of this popular pack at Chestall 
of the duke and an enthusiastic hunting man Hall near Lichfield 
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The Holidays. 

Y the time these lines 
are read the readers 
of THE TATLER will 
either be in the midst 

of their Christmas festivities 
or on the way to them, and 
will, we are sure, wish to forget 
that such irritating factors as 
politics, high and low, exist ; 
and certainly it must be a 
tremendous relief to those 
immediately interested—Cabi- 
net ministers, members of 
Parliament, and others—to be 
able to break away from their 
duties for even a few days’ 
leisure. Both parties certainly 
have plenty to think about 
during the vacation. Drastic 
measures will be necessary in 
the next session to enable the 
Radicals to complete their 
programme, while the Con- 
servative party seem to be, if 
anything, in as great a dilemma 
as any party in recent political 
history. A section of them 
nail the flag of “food taxes” 
to the mast, others declare 
that they will not be imposed, 
while the leader of the party is 


SSS 


AWAITING A 


From “ The Daily Dispatch" 


“SETTLEMENT” 


The Spider: Come on, settle, and risk it 


determined that it is the colonies 


who shall have the invidious duty of imposing them or otherwise. 


—— 


From '' The Daily News 


NO FOLLOWERS 


Miss Bonar Law: I’m very fond of you, but 


you must go away. If | were seen 


you | should lose my place 


With the best 
will in the world 
to think other- 
wise we cannot 
believe the Tariff 
Reform party 
has gained 
greatly through 
the recent pro- 
nouncements of 
the Marquis of 
Lansdowne and 
Mr. Bonar Law; 
in fact, to speak 
plainly, it seems 
to us as if the 
position was 
more involved 
than previously. 
The decision to 
shift the respon- 
sibility of im- 
posing food taxes 


and Leader" 


seems to us unworkable, and 
we feel that Mr. Bonar Law 
and his party would have done 
better to have marched along 
under the banner of Refe- 
rendum, which the Opposition 
leader in the House of Lords 
so ruthlessly destroyed at the 
Albert Hall last month. 


National Service. 
“The Liberal papers are still 
seeking to drive the 
question of: national service 
into the party arena, but we 
venture to think that the 
wisdom and tact of those 
responsible for the adminis- 
tration of the National Service 
League will prevent this 
disaster. There is no doubt 
that the nation is almost 
ignorant with regard to the 
question and only ~spasmodi- 
cally interested when that 
veteran soldier, Lord Roberts, 
drew attention to the danger 
of their apathy. As the Tariff 
Reformers know, educating the 
masses up to an idea is not 


only a long but a very expensive proposition, but the aim of 
making every British citizen capable of bearing arms in the 


Ss GERMAN TRADE- 
* 180 000 00D 


> 
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ath 70.2 
INCREASE IN 
AMERICAN 


from" The People" 


PROTECTION V. FREE TRADE 


talking to 


WINDING UP THE DOVE 


Sir E. Grey: It won’t be my fault if it doesn’t 


work 


John Bull: It seems to me that to make my tree grow 
like theirs | shall have to use some of their fertiliser 
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Peace : Mine, | believe 


The Ambassador: Ours, | hope 


From “ The Westminster Gaze” 


“OURS, | HOPE” 
The Ambassador: My cab, | think 


THROWN OVERBOARD 


Mr. Bonar Law: | wish I'd kept it 


Tory papers in the north of England are prophe- 
sying that without the Referendum the Tories will 
lose the next General Election 


defence of his 
country is a 
magnificent one 
and should 
appeal to every 
citizen, and 
therefore we 
hope that further 
and necessary 
funds will pour 
in to enable such 
education to be 
accomplished. 
Perhaps _ that 
able organiser, 
Mr. Harry Brit- 
tain of Press 
Conference fame, 
or that expert in 
collecting, Sir 
Francis Trippel, 
will help in tke 
matter. 
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FROM HERE AND THERE 


Topical Pictures of Imteresting People. 


MRS. REGINALD McKENNA, THE WIFE OF MR. REGINALD McKENNA, THE HOME SECRETARY 


Who officiated at the piano during a charming dance by Fay and Roy, two clever child performers, who were among the artistes 
that performed at the recent entertainment at the Whitefield Day Nurseries. Mrs. McKenna, who is very gifted and is popular in 
society, was before her marriage Miss Pamela Jekyll, the daughter of Sir Herbert Jekyll 


LADY ZETLAND (ON RIGHT) SIR SAVILE AND LADY CROSSLEY 


And Mrs. Lambton watching the arrival of the field at the Who celebrated their silver wedding on the 14thinst. Sir Savile 
recent meet of the Zetland at Aske Hall, Richmond, Yorks is one of the finest game shots in England 
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A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LUNCHEON PARTY AT 


“THE. LANE” 


Principals and chorus alike have been very busy rehearsing at Drury Lane during the past few weeks for the usual gorgeous 

Collins production on Boxing Day. Our photograph shows Mr. Arthur Collins and some of his company snatching a hurried lunch. 

Among those seen in group, reading from left to right, are: Miss Florence Smithson, Mr. Charles Rock, Miss Alice Charteris, 

Mr. Barry Lupino, Miss Irene May, little Renee Mayer, Mr. Arthur Collins, Poluski (standing), Mr. George Graves, Mr. Arthur 
Conquest, Mr. Will Evans, and Mr. James Glover, the well-known conductor 


The Oxford Welcome. 

HE “creature” always enters a 
music-hall with a kind of “ my- 
husband - has - dragged - me - here ” 
expression on her face, which 

might be pathetic if the face that wears it 
wasn’t quite so funny. As a matter of 
fact she really rather enjoys it, although 
of course in Balham, where just now we 
are all raving over Bergson, she would 
sooner die than own it. So she tries to 
express, through a melancholy smile and 
a forlorn hat, all the troubles of being 
married to an unheroic journalist. But 
somehow the Oxford Music Hall won’t 
allow you to be over “soulful” long, the 
atmosphere is so extremely human and 
jolly. It kind 0’ meets you at the door 
with a broad grin and takes you into its 
fat embrace with a rollicking laugh which 
even a pessimist with toothache couldn’t 
possibly resist. And though from time to 
time it says things in your ear which in 
theory make your refined gentility shudder 
you can’t help laughing at the time—the 
“broadness ” is so entirely without offence. 
It is simply jolly and good-humoured and 
“animally’ healthy. The refined soul 
whose body is all salt cellars and acute 
angles and whose nose is pinched and 
thin may perhaps hear one or two things 
it “ could not possibly repeat ’—but laugh, 
oh, my dear, one can’t help it ! 


The Early Turns. 
always think that to be a“ first turn” 
must be among the most acute tor- 
tures of life. To hunt everywhere for a 
“taking” song, to learn it, to dress it, and 
then to get oneself up in order to appear 
as beautiful as distance will permit, and at 
last to shriek the result of it all over the 
footlights to a lot of people quarrelling 
with their seats must surely be one of 
those infernos of which Dante never even 
gave a thought. Under the circumstances, 
it has always been a surprise to me that 
the artist—if she be a woman—takes so 
much trouble to be so uselessly arch. To 
have to waste all one’s sweetest glances, 
all one’s most bewitching ogles, all one’s 
most daring “tit-bits’”’ of fascination: on 
rows and rows of empty stalls must occa- 
sionally tempt her to suicide. It is pathetic 


to see poor ladies grinning into empty boxes 
or, in desperation, throwing a high note up 
into the gallery where they can just catch 
sight of someone’s head. 
A Life of Early Turns. 
And some poor things seem always to be 
“first turns.” They apparently gave 
up a life of cooking or darning just to be 
so. You can tell them immediately they 
step on the stage. They have a get-it- 
over-quick-winkles-for-supper look which 
is unmistakable, and their performance in- 
variably ends up with a toe-and-heel dance. 
The relief with which they bring the sing- 
ing part to a close and get to work as it 
were with their feet is apparent on their 


PLOTTERS 


Mr. George Graves and Mr. Will Evans 
working out some funny gags for rehearsal 


faces—as well as on those of the audience. 
But it is all very sad! Poor things, they 
are probably the victims of circumstances 
or disinterested advice. Someone must 
surely have unsettled them in their youth 
—someone Who never arrives at a music- 
hall before nine o’clock. 
“ * * 

Boxing. 
(re of the most successful turns in 

the early part of the Oxford pro- 
gramme was given by the Harvey Boys. 
The “creature”? seemed to remember these 


384 


boys when they did extraordinary feats on 
wire and parallel bars. She always has a 
tender recollection of a fine figure—that’s 
why I’m trying to get fat. After years and 
years ‘of breakfasts together one yearns to 
be sometimes forgotten. Nowadays, how- 
ever, the Harvey Boys have given up the 
art of wire-walking in order to hurt each 


other. Their little boxing sketch is called 
That Was Me !—and in viewing it at 


fairly close quarters I am thankful to say 
it wasn’t! JTsometimes think that when 
“the worst has come to the worst” the 
“creature”? and I can always make suffi- 
cient to feed the inner.man by knocking 
each other about on the halls. There are 
times, too, when I am simply longing for 
“the worst” to happen. 
*% * * 


Dancing and Fun. 
he Eight Stella Girls are one of those 
troupes of dancers who have taken 
the English ideal of Terpsichore all over 
the Continent. Their art apparently consists 
in how to be mechanical though human. 
The way they go through their different 
contortions—I cannot call them poses 
is a marvel of accuracy and ensemble. 
It is as though someone behind were 
pulling them with a string so that all their 
legs went up at one time toa fixed smile. 
And after the Stella Girls had skipped off 
into the wings Mr. Tom E. Hood came 
forward to entertain us. Mr. Hood calls 
himself a Legmaniac—and certainly they 
did look as if they were a bit weak, I can- 
not say in the head, but at any rate in the 
knees, But this comedian has something 
more than his legs to recommend him. 
He can be quite funny in a pantomime way, 
and his song about the wife who always 
stayed in bed had that je ne sais quoi 
about it which every moment made us 
expect the worst. And the present pro- 
gramme at the Oxford is nothing if not 
muscular. The “star” turn is Mr. Bom- 
bardier Wells. He is one of the very few 
strong men who do not look as if they had 
swallowed a sackful of enormous potatoes 
which were making thamselves visible in 
all directions. He has in fact a really 
good figure, so good that—well, you should 
have heard all the little men talking about 

“mere strength.” 
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THE DAUGHTER OF A GREAT COURTIER 
And Goddaughter of Queen Alexandra. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


THE HON. MRS. MACKENZIE 


Our portrait depicts the Hon. Mrs. Mackenzie, the wife of Lieutenant Allan Mackenzie, Grenadier Guards, who is the brother of 

Sir Victor Mackenzie. The Hon. Mrs. Mackenzie is the only daughter of Lord Knollys, who has served our Royal Family longer 

and more closely than any other official connected with the Court, having been gentleman usher to Queen Victoria from 1868 

till her death. Groom in waiting and private secretary to the late King Edward and joint private secretary to King George V., 

Lord Knollys has been the recipient of many important foreign orders, and was created a baron in 1902 and a viscount in 1911. 
Mrs. Mackenzie is tall, dark, very graceful, and dresses with a charming originality 


385 b 2 


THE TATLER 


CONDO) 
my ONCLIEZ, 


Uses of Selling Races. 

HE manager of a well-known race- 
course near London told me the 
other day that they had to depend 
on the surpluses derived from the 

sale of selling-plate winners to enable them 
to make both ends meet during the steeple- 
chasing season. This may be a reason 
why a place like Newbury, which does so 
well out of flat racing, seems keen on 
having jumping meetings there as often as 
possible. Otherwise I might 
have been tempted to sus- 
pect that the Newbury 
management were seeking 
a means of dissipating the 
profits earned in the summer 
months. It may also be a 
reason why you frequently 
see three selling races out 
of the half - dozen com- 
prising the card forming the 
bill of fare as was the case 
at Lingfield the other day. 
Still, Lingfield is so charm- 
ing at any time, Mr. Bob 
Fowler is so very nice and 
genial, and foxhounds are 
so obliging as to drive their 
fox across the park when 
you happen to be racing 
there, that you simply must 
excuse anything which in 
the ordinary way would be 
the subject of criticism 
elsewhere. 
* a * 

A Risky Business. 

After recent experiences 

I am not at all sure 

that the managers are dis- 
creet in relying too much on 
these sources of revenue. 
Even at the best meetings 
the class of the competitors, 
say, in the selling steeple- 
chases, is exceedingly 
poverty-stricken, and may- 
be the winner has started 
favourite at2tolon. That 
means that the owner has 
not been able to win much 
on him in bets. The race, 
say, is worth £80, the winner 
is entered to be sold tor 
£50, and that is all the 
owner gets for him as any 
margin over is divided 
between the owner of the 
second and the race fund. 
If the owner desires to 
retain his horse he may 
have to go to £150, which 
means that after deducting 
the £50, the stipulated 
selling price, he must find 
the extra £100 or guineas. 
Deducting the value of the race, £80, he is 
faced with a loss of £20, which he may or 
may not have made in bets. If the horse 
sells for more his responsibilities are, of 
course, bigger supposing he buys in his 
horse. If his horse has won at 10 to 1, 
which means that he probably did not 
back him, he has no margin from bets to 
meet any buying in he may wish to do. 


Mr. 


A Conspiracy of Silence. 
\W hat racecourse managers have solid 
reason to complain about is the 
understanding that exists among the 
everyday racing owners not to bid for each 
other’s horses in the event of the winning 
owner desiring to retain his horse. Per- 
haps that was why at one meeting the 
other day I saw one of the officials whose 
name figures on the card start the bidding 
more than once. That sort of enterprise 


THE RETIRING MASTER OF THE WOODLAND PYTCHLEY 


It will be learned with regret in hunting circles that Mr. E. A. V. Stanley 
is resigning his mastership of the well-known Woodland Pytchley Hunt. 
Stanley is a popular master and one of the few who does not 


unduly hustle hounds 


in self-defence was not shown at Windsor 
in the middle of this month, and the result 
was that on one afternoon two quite 
decent winners were passed out without 
eliciting a bid. The auctioneer appealed 
in vain for a bid but the onlookers re- 
mained mute though each of these winning 
horses was worth far more than the £50 
at which they were entered to be sold. 
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A Last Season’s Story. 
Sometimes it happens that the under- 
standing is made to crack badly, and 


then some fur is usually sent flying. 
This reminds me of an incident last season 
when an owner I know strongly fancied 
his horse for a good-class selling race, and 
had it been even decently ridden it must 
have won, instead of which it was most 
unluckily beaten by a short head. The 
owner then decided to bid for the winner, 
having first taken the pre- 
caution of getting someone 
to put in a friendly claim 
for his own horse as he 
had no desire to lose that 
for a nominal sum. 

* * * 
Getting ‘‘the Spike.” 
AS the bidding for the 

winner proceeded it 
was made clear that it was 
to be a duel between the 
owner trainer, who wanted 
to retain his horse, and the 
owner I am writing of. Said 
the owner trainer to the 
owner, “I don’t think you 
ought to bid for my horse 
as I want to keep him.” 
“I’m very sorry,” said the 
owner, “but he has beaten 
my well-tried one and I think 
I should like him.” ‘ Oh, 
very well then,’ was the 
reply, “I'll see that you 
have to pay for him if you 
do get him.” The owner 
was nettled what with the 
defeat of his horse and this 
threat. ‘‘Three hundred 
guineas,” he said. “ Three 
hundred and ten,” said the 
owner trainer. And so the 
game went on. ‘Seven 
hundred,” replied the owner, 
and the hammer fell. But 
the best part of the story 
has to come, and this did 
not appear in the papers 
with the brief note of 
the sale. The owner 
trainer instructed someone 
to put in a claim for the 
second. The “someone” 
misunderstood his instruc- 
tions. He put in a claim 
for No. 2 on the card, and 
when the parties went to 
the clerk of the course’s 
office the owner trainer said, 
“T have claimed the 
second.” And the owner 
said, “I have already put 
in a claim for my horse,” 
and thus the official ex- 
pected them to toss. 
They tossed and the owner lost. Then 
did the clerk of the course discover that 
there was only one claim for the second, 
and it was on behalf of the owner. The 
other claim was for No. 2 on the card, 
which the owner trainer considered to be 
a bad horse and one which he certainly 
did not wish to be lumbered with. Imagine 
his disgust. . 
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AN ENGLISH ROSE 


Admired and Loved im our Dominion and Dependency. 


Lallie Charles 


THE LADY EILEEN ELLIOT 


The eldest daughter of Lord and Lady Minto. Lord Minto, it will be remembered, has been Governor-General of Canada and 

Viceroy of India, and in both colony and empire Lady Hileen was extremely popular and very much admired. She is devoted to 

the outdoor life, particularly to the winter sports she had an opportunity of enjoying in Canada. She is the only unmarried daughter 

of Lord and Lady Minto. Lady Eileen spends much of her leisure time at Minto House at Hawick and at her father’s Fifeshire 
seat, Lochgelly 
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the unluckiest. The very day I 

received your perfectly generous 
cheque—what a trump you are sometimes, 
trés cher !—I began to feel that aching pain 
in the knees, that stuffy sensation in the 
head, and the I-don’t-care-if-it-snows-ink 
feeling that generally precedes an attack of 
“la grippe.” I had it, dear, oh I had it 
properly I can tell you; and 
for a whole week I tossed 
and grumbled and ached 
and growled in bed with a 
temperature and a nose and 
oh, such a head. Being ill 
at this time of the year is 
perfect agony, especially 
when you are silly enough 
to have the telephone next 
your bed and your friends 
keep ringing you up and 
asking you to tea or propose 
shopping expeditions. That 
was the worstest part, uncle, 
lying in bed _ absolutely 
unable to move — my ill- 
nesses are always as sharp 
as they are short, you know 
— and knowing that the 
shops are being rifled and 


F all the unlucky wretches on this 
() earth, uncle dear, I believe I am 


the nicest things getting 
sold out while your own 


cheque lies untouched. 
* * * 
t's no good saying that I 
might have chosen from 
the catalogues. Why, it’s 


never the same _ thing; 
Christmas - present artists 
have the most deceptive 
pencils in the world. 


Choosing an object of any 
sort by a picture is about 
the same thing as _ selecting 
a dish that you don’t know 
anything about on a menu 
just because it has an 
attractive name. Once when 
I was a child that happened 
to me; I was allowed to 
choose my own sweet in a 
restaurant somewhere near 
Drury Lane—we were going 
to a matinée of the panto- 
mime there I remember. 
Well, I selected the “ gamelle 
des gourmets.” Sounds 
quite attractive, doesn’t it ? 
Do you know what a “ ga- 


melle des gourmets”. is, 
uncle? It’s gingerbread 


wrapped in silver paper! 

* * * 
H aving been on the sick 

list I haven’t much to 
tell you of course. I’m 
sorry, but it isn’t my fault, dear. One con- 
solation is that all the time I was in bed 
the weather was muggish and as_ un- 
Christmassy as it always has been for the 
last few years; if there had been snow and 
a sort of robin-redbreast, Christmas-card 
weather I don’t think I could possibly have 
borne it. Jumbo came to see me quite a 
lot, dear old thing, and brought me books 
and jig-saw puzzles—I'm actually still keen 
on them—and even taught me to play 


piquet when I was a little better. Yes, of 
course the Browne sheepdog was there— 
I know what you are going to say, so please 
don’t—besides, even if she hadn’t been I 
was such an awful-looking object in spite 
of very pretty pink silk Babani bed-wraps 
that I was a perfect scarecrow to Cupid, 
and Jumbo wouldn’t have thought of 
making me wild by trying to flirt. I like 
Jumbo awfully, and I think he was very 


MLLE. MARTHE LEQUIEN 


The beautiful young Parisian singer who is at present appearing in 
““Coppelia’’ at the Opera House, Paris. 
and typically French. She is one of the few French actresses who take 
their art very seriously, and she is determined to enhance her already 

splendid reputation as a singer and actress 


kind to risk catching my cold just to come 
and cheer me up; but I’ve got over the 
flirting stage. When a girl is over the 
flirting stage with a man it either means 
she’s going to finish the job with wedding 
bells or else she is dropping him altogether 
or else that they’re pals—just pals. We 
are just pals, Jumbo and I, and when I go 
and shoot lions in South Africa—as I shall 
certainly do some day—I shall take Jumbo 
with me unless he’s gone the way of ordi- 


nae 


Mile. Lequien is a petite blonde 


nary men and married. Jumbo, the father 
of a family! Oh, what a joke! 
* * * 
e told me about the new series of 
horrors at the Grande Guignol. 
B-r-r! I shall go as soon as I feel strong 
enough. Max Maurey seems to have 
measured out a pretty stiff dose of blood- 
curdling prose this time. There’s a man 
who gets vitriolised or whatever you call it 
in English—although Eng- 
lishwomen don’t seem to 
chuck vitriol about quite as 
easily as they do in' France, 


so perhaps there isn’t a 
proper word for it. There's 
Maurice Level’s Baiser 


Dans la Nuit, which isn’t 
quite as gay and giddy as 
the title would lead you to 
believe, and there is also a 
one-act play by Alfred 
Edwards, once the husband 
of poor Lantelme, you know. 
When I asked Jumbo if it 
was a_ success he only 
answered, * Don’t be a silly 
juggins,”’ so I leave you to 
infer what you like, dear. 
* * * 
I am afraid this is a very 
dull letter, but there 
I’m feeling dull and mizzy 
and muzzy. You see I shall 
only be allowed out to- 
morrow. I’ve been address- 
ing stacks and stacks of 
envelopes for Christmas 
cards; if I can’t run to 
English ones I shall just 
get French post cards with 
the usual souhaits de Noél 
et du Nouvel An on them. 
After all they are very 
pretty, specially those by 
de Losques, Bernard Boutet, 
de Monvel, and Préjelau. 
I daresay with the crush 
there is now in the post 
offices they will arrive after 
the day itself, but I can’t 
help that. 
* * * 
shall miss the benefit 
performance for poor 
Odette Valery. You re- 
member her, uncle; she was 
a very beautiful woman and 
is still, though very weak 
Bert and drawn after long, long 
months of illness. She has 
danced to crowded houses 
in London and Paris and 
all European capitals, but 
after a run of bad luck and 
illness she is now practically 
starving with her little son, 
such a cute little chap of four years. It is 
awfully sad, isn’t it, dear? Andto make it 
worse you keep finding people who instead 
of subscribing a few francs to the fund are 
mean enough to murmur the fable of the 
“ Cigale et la Fourmi.” 
% * 2 
iT am going to love you and leave you now 
because I have just had a batch of 
Christmas numbers brought to me. Tons 
of love, dear.—Your PRISCILLA, 
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A FAMOUS ARTISTE 
And the Wife of a Famous Artist. 


Mantel 


MLLE. NELLY MARTYL 


Who is seen above practising an operatic score, is one of the most popular actresses of the Opéra Comique, where she has met 
with many and great successes. Mlle. Martyl in private life is Madame Georges Scott, the wife of the famous artist whose 
work is such a feature of French journals as well as English—notably our contemporary, ‘‘ The Sphere ”’ 
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LTHOUGH you would never guess 
it, many a woman who wears a 


big hat has a head on _ her 
shoulders. 
* * * 


on’t imagine for a moment that because 
the great man opened his heart to 
yoa abroad he will necessarily open his 
house to you in London. 
* * * 
ots of men marry to reawaken their 
interest in the things they have got 
tired of doing and had a perfect right to 
d> as bachelors. 
= M. Hamon is the French translator of 
*"** most of Mr. Shaw’s plays, and 
has written various treatises on science 
and criminology.” The italics are our 
own. The reviewer did not dare, but we 
get his meaning perfectly, and know now 
exactly what he thinks 
of Mr. Shaw’s work. 


H esbands appear to come in just two 
classes—those that work so hard 
that they have no time to be sentimental 
and those that are so sentimental that 
they have no time to work. 
* * 1% 
anary birds were not meant for pies, 
racehorses for the plough, nor 
geniuses for marriage. 
* * * 


Pethaps the reason women weep at a 

wedding is that it seems too sad to 

see a nice fascinating love affair ended for 
ever in that way. 

V e have noticed that it is often very 

difficult to touch the heart of a man 

whose pocket book is bulky with bank 

notes. Can it be for the protection of the 

heart that the pocket book is carried in 

the top left-hand pocket, and, if so, can 


* * 
Freedom is a myth. 

It is the name 
given to an unknown 
quantity. 

* * 
“T*he man who blas- 

phemes the 
“bouillon ” little knows 
that once outside the 
room they also swear 
who only stand and 
wait. 

* * 

niversities are 

places of amuse- 
ment where young 
men are unfitted for 
that station in life to 
which it has pleased 
God to call them. 


* * 


tis absurd to see a 

woman who wears 

a size 2 shoe standing 
on ceremony. 


r 


“o be in love is a 
wonderful occupa- 


tion but no sort of a 
profession. 
* * 


7 AN good deal of this 
so-called — black 
despair is merely mal- 
assimilation of food 
Heaven never ordained | 
to be eaten. 
# * 
Widow in comfortable circumstances 
wishes to marry two sons.’ More 
“Sins of Utah”? 
‘| he enlightened women of England may 
pity the haremette, but after all 
perhaps a satin-lined apartment in Con- 
stantinople with a quarter of a husband 
and twenty servants is really more satis- 
factory than a flat in London with a whole 
husband and one servant. 
Son (studying French) : 
le cacur or la coeur ? 
Father: Neither. I say liqueur. 
* * * 
If odern life is just a game of hide and 
seek with half the women hunting 
for husbands and the other half dodging 
them. 


Do you say 


The Man of all Work: There! 
The Jury (in muffled tones): Fine! 


EXPERTS 


the thinness of our own pocket book be in 
any way connected with our susceptibility ? 
* Es * 
“|*here would be fewer women whose 
life’s game is old maid if fewer men 
insisted playing solitaire all their life long. 
* * * 
After a few years a man never forgets to 
kiss his wife every morning and 
evening, but by that time he would do 
anything on earth to avoid a discussion. 
* * * 
|t is hard for a man to hear the call of 
duty above the chink of a wine glass, 
the jingle of coin, or the whisper of love. 
\V hen a man gives his wife a_present it 
is generally a sign of affection for 
her—or someone else. 
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Betfere marriage a woman has to pretend 
she doesn’t take a man _ seriously 
when she does, and after marriage she has 
to pretend she does when she doesn’t. 
% * * 
W ben a woman is abstracted and silent 
a man always feels guilty; his only 
doubt is as to what particular thing she has 
found out. 
* * 
f you want to be chosen to brighten a 
bachelor’s life first make it dark and 
creary. No man is going to exchange the 
certainty of freedom for the uncertainty of 
marriage as long as every girl he meets 
makes life perfectly delightful for him. 
* * * 


man is not really old until the pockets 
in which he once carried photo- 
graphs and pressed flowers are filled with 
dyspepsia tablets. 
* * 
N ething can over- 
take a lie with 
a minute’s start. 
* * 
‘T*he path to matri- 
mony is strewn 
with platonic flirtations. 
* * 
A man sometimes has 
to keep his con- 
science lubricated with 
alcohol so that it won’t 


Is that about right ? 


grate his finer feelings. 
« * 

Al's dare in 
and war. 

* * 


love 


“The best thing to 

give a man when 

he awakens with that 

morning-after headache 

is a little distance. 
* * 

oo much beauty 

may spoil a 

woman, but on the 

other hand it has saved 

many a clever girl from 
becoming intellectual. 


* * 
W hen he has a 

headache or a 
heartache a man thinks 
there must be some- 
thing seriously wrong 
with him; when she 
kasn’t one or other a 
woman knows there is 
something serious the 
matter with her. 

* * 
“They talk about “the good old times,” 

The bygone joys we miss, 
But had we lived to know them 

We'd all be dead ere this. 


From“ Puck” 


[i you want to hear anything good said 
of you in your lifetime, circulate a 
report that you're dead. 
* * * 


]f you ever feel yourself getting conceited, 
just remember that the best people 
are all dead. 
A\!as: if only love did last as long as love 
letters ! 
Jie scandalmonger is a person who talks 
to our neighbours about us. An 
entertaining talker is a person who tells us 
mean stories about our neighbours. 


No. 600, DECEMBER 25, 1912} THE TATLER 


A WHEEDLER. By George Belcher. 


“Give the ole woman a penny for luck, sir; you’ve got a lucky face” 
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London Walks. 
EARLY everyone who _ lives in 
London has his or her _ little 
favourite retreat—that little quiet 
wilderness to which they fly when 

they desire to dream or be alone. Some 
people find it in Kensington Gardens, 
others in the National Gallery, a few in 
Hyde Park, more perhaps in Regent’s 
Park, and I have known one or two when 
they want to “think things out” go 
to Hendon on the top of a *bus or 
sit watching the animals at the Zoo. 
lSach one to his taste—and few 
people agree with it. For myself 
there are only two walks worth 
making within half-an-hour of Pic- 
cadilly. One is in Richmond Park, 
turning immediately to the right after 
passing the gates opposite the Star 
and Garter and skirting the boundary 
of the park until a little iron gate 
is reached leading down the hill. 
Through that iron gate and downa 
few steps lies one of the most charm- 


ing walks round London. _ Nobody 
goes there—that is an advantage. 


One might almost be miles away from 
anywhere. Only the deer keep you 
company. You follow the boundaries 
of the park until you arrive at Ham 
Common. That is the end of the 
journey. You may return by the 
way you came, turn up into Rich- 
mond Park or, more prosaically still, 
take a motor ‘bus. That also has its 
advantages. 
Hampstead. 
/\ nd my other favourite walk is on 
Hampstead Heath. There are 
some London suburbs which are 
only suburbs—wildernesses of bricks 
and mortar, without history, without 
character—merely residential. But 
Hampstead is not one of these. It 
is perhaps the only “ possible’’ place 
to live in outside the three-mile 
radius, for the air is the most perfect, 
or almost, in all England; it is easily 
accessible, and it is not only beauti- 
ful in itself but possesses a glamour 
shared in by no other district in 
Greater London. For Hampstead, in 
spite of its nearness to things ugly 
and commercial, has never been 
spoilt. It still retains its old-world 
air of quietness and beauty. Froma 
street noisy with the motor ‘buses 
and people trooping towards. the 
heath you may suddenly come across 
a row of charming old houses which 
take you far away back into the 
eighteenth century when life was— 
or rather seems to us of the twentieth 
century to have been—one_ long 
minuet or a melody played on the 
harpsichord in the twilight of a 
summer afternoon. Flats may spring 
up on all sides, hospitals and convalescent 
homes may suddenly appear in the night 
like mushrooms, tubes may belch up 
hundreds of London’s workers every five 
minutes, and motor ‘buses go rattling along 
roads where not so very many years ago 
highwaymen, more or less impolite, waylaid 


intend to 


largely next season. 


BY RICHARD WING. 


defenceless people, and sedan chairs and 
the family coach conveyed the prosperous 
residents from one place to another. Yet 
the charm of Hampstead is still intact. 
It is like Brighton—no amount of modern 
vulgarity can utterly extinguish the glamour 
of its past nor the “aristocracy”’ of its 
long ago. It isa place not only to live in 
but to love, and to be able to live in the 
place one loves is half the pleasure of life. 


Boissonnas & Taponier 


THE PRINCESS TSCHAIKOWSKY 


The wife of Prince Tschaikowsky, who has just pur- 
chased Norton Manor, Midsomer Norton, where they 
residence permanently in 
England. The prince and princess will entertain very 
The princess is the daughter of 
the late Marquis de Saint Sauveur and a niece of the 


take up their 


Prince de Ligne 


A Standard Work. 
nd surely a more delightful history of 
Hampstead has never been written 
than Mr. Thomas J. Barratt’s new work, 
“The Annals of Hampstead” (Black). It 
is perfectly fascinating, because Mr. Bar- 
ratt loves the place as few people love 
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places, however interesting or beautiful; 
because, as he tells us in his preface, 
“ Familiar with the place from boyhood, it 
is endeared to me by many _ personal 
memories’’; because he has made a most 
exhaustive collection of pictures, stories, 
and legends relating to the place in which 
he has made his home. His work breathes 
that affection and enthusiasm which carry 
the reader along entranced until at the end 
he thinks that there is no such 
attractive suburb as Hampstead any- 
where round London, or one more 
full of interest and charm, or one 
more rich in those historical asso- 
ciations which alone shed a glamour 
over a district more appealing even 
than beauty. 
* * * 
Historical Hampstead. 
/\ nd the story of Hampstead is a 
= story of more than common 
interest. At one time it was a feudal 
village. The abbot and monks of 
Westminster kept a hawking estab- 
lishment there for their pleasure. In 
1361, during the Peasants’ Revolt, it 
is probable that the men of St. 
Albans marched through Hampstead 
on their way to join Jack Straw at 
Highgate, and this perhaps, the 
author suggests, provided the reason 
for the local name of Jack Straw’s 
Castle, that famous _ public - house 
which is the pilgrimage of most 
enterprising Americans and where 
all good Londoners have had a 
drink. In Tudor times, however, 
the village began to be popular as a 
place of residence. People drove out 
from London, risking the dangers of 
highwaymen, to breathe that won- 
derful air and to see that beautiful 
view from the heath which even then 
was famous. 
Hampstead Celebrities. 
Bt perhaps the real charm of 
Hampstead lies in the many 
famous men and women who have 
lived there. It has played the back- 
ground to no stirring historical drama, 
but for many centuries it has been 
the “home,” the “ retreat,” of those 
men with whose fame all the city of 
London was ringing. The wits of 
Queen Anne’s day gathered there. 
In the Upper Flask Tavern the 
famous Kitcat Club used to hold its 
summer meetings. Steele, Johnson, 
Keats, Constable, are but a few of 
the great men who have lived there. 
In every century it has been the 
“retreat ’’ of most of the great artists 
or authors of the day. Even now 
it is the most intellectual and artistic 
suburb of London. Around every- 
one who ever lives there Hamp- 
stead casts a spell which few are 
able to forget. And the history of the 
place, its beauty, its fascination, have never 
been more delightfully described than by 
Mr. Barratt in his sumptuous work. Its 
completeness alone is enough to arouse 
admiration. But beyond all its value as 
ahistorical work it appeals to you 
(Continued on p, 394} 
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A LOVER OF HAMPSTEAD 


Whose Devotion has Materialised into a Charming History. 


MR. BARRATT, THE AUTHOR OF “THE ANNALS OF HAMPSTEAD” 


Mr. Thomas J. Barratt, whose portrait is reproduced here, has been lately in the public eye by reason of the elaborate and beautiful work on Hampstead 
which he has just given to the world. This is dealt with on the opposite page. Mr. Barratt may be said to have a dual personality. He is known to the 
world generally as the chairman of the great firm of A. and F. Pears, which he has alone steered to its present condition of opulence and success, and 
is known too as the father of pictorial advertising which exercises such a vast influence the world over to-day. In that capacity everyone who comes in 
contact with him knows him as the sharp, alert man of business making the best possible bargains but always with the greatest fairness, never using 
his powerful position to obtain undue advantage in his transactions. The other side is Mr. Barratt known to his friends, thousands in number, not 
selected for social position but for intellectual capacity in the various walks of life. He is as well known in the artistic as in the business world, and 
meets with as many such friends in the great restaurants as within the walls of his own club, where he loves to meet and compare notes with other 
kings of commerce who have achieved something by their own individuality. Mr. Barratt is well known too in the world of sport. Until quite lately one 
has seen him in the saddle taking his early-morning exercise in the neighbourhood of his charming home at Hampstead, whilst on his annual visit to 
the moors with his friends he is by no means inconspicuous as to the size of his bag. He is a keen fly-fisher and often foregathers by the streams with 
his friend, that master of the piscatorial art, Mr. Robert Marston. In his early years Mr. Barratt was well known as an expert microscopist 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


because, through it all, you feel that the 
author is devoted to his subject, and in 
writing of the place he knows and under- 
stands his labour has been the labour of 
immense love. Moreover, to add to its 
attractiveness for the ordinary individual, 
Mr. Barratt has collected an extraordinary 
number of pictures to illustrate his work. 
There are no fewer than 500 of these— 
many of them in colour—old portraits, old 
woodcuts, old engravings, drawings, photo- 
graphs, and mezzotints. The result is 
three volumes of intense interest, charm, 
and of the greatest value. It is one of the 
most attractive works of the season— 
beyond a doubt. 
* % 

A Clever Novel. 
t is a relief to come across a novel 
which does not deal exclusively with 
what in the majority of people can best be 


described as the 
Eternal Instinct. 
Love is all very 


well, and its To- 
day is at once 
glorious and won- 
derful; but second- 
hand passion and 
devotion in cold 
print become un- 
enthralling when 
described ad 
nauseam. And in 
most modern 
novels love is torn 
to tatters, and, as 
a rule, the material 
was not of the 
finest quality at 
the beginning. 
Therefore I wel- 
come Mr. Hugh 
Ormond Temple’s 
clever story, 
“Rembrandt: a 
Romance of the 
Antichrist” 
(MacDonald), be- 
cause it deals with 
something more 
thrilling than how 
Evadne fell at 
last into the em- 
brace of Hector, 
or how Marianne 
escaped from the 
legal embraces of 
her husband to be 
taken, after a good 
deal of scandal, 
into the arms of 
Sir Algernon, who 
had always 
“understood” her. 
One has become 
very weary of the 
eternal triangle. 
Mr. Temple’s story 
deals with a problem—and a problem is 
always interesting; it is only the solution 
which so often separates friends. The 
question he asks is, What would happen to 
the world if a scientist discovered the 
elixir of eternal life? In his tale this pro- 
blem is apparently successfully answered 
by a certain Professor Rembrandt, who by 
tapping the life blood of a healthy person 
is enabled to endow his patients with ever- 


al 

= 
= 
ss 
=z 
as! 
ay 
=> 


Ny 


SY 


lasting youth and everlasting life. And 
the first result of this discovery is, of 


course, a revolt against the idea of God; 
also the revolt of the poor against a life 
which apparently will henceforward go on 
for ever. But the Church—losing of 
course all vestige of the power and influ- 
ence she once possessed—persuades the 


professor to give the secret into her hands. 
The result is, of course, a sudden revival 
of ecclesiastical authority. How this dis- 
covery is eventually tried and found want- 
ing, and how it adds to the already 
overburdened account of human misery, is 
told by the author with a vividness and 
imagination altogether admirable. As a 
story “ Rembrandt” grips you from begin- 
ning to end; as a problem it opens up all 
sorts of stimulating trains of thought; 
while as a change from the everlasting sex- 


hunting and marriage bells it is most 
certainly a book to make a note of and 
remember. 


Thoughts from ‘‘ Rembrandt.” 

“““T*here is a psychic moment when popu- 
larity begins to wane, success to 

pale, and human policy play traitor to its 

first love.” 


MISS MARY GARDEN AND A PARTY OF FRIENDS 


The famous prima donna is seen in centre of group. From left to right the names of the 
party are: Madame de Joly, the wife of the Prefect of the Alpes Maritimes, M. Paoli, Miss 
Garden, Mile. de Joly, and Prince Ismail of Persia 


“The world may turn its back upon a 
sinner who is singular and unfortunate 
enough to be detected in his sin, but, 
mercifully, nature is not the disciple of 
moral convention.” 

The Problem of the Race. 
nother book which opens up and dis- 
cusses a question of the utmost 
importance to the world at large, but more 
especially to Englishmen, is Mr. Homer 
Lea’s very interesting new book, “The 
Day of the Saxon” (Harpers). Briefly, the 
problem he deals with is the problem of 
the future of the British Empire and the 
Anglo-Saxon race. His theory is that the 
break-up of the Empire is not so much a 
question of adequate defence as a purely 
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natural process, the logical consequence of 
this Empire being scattered over all por- 
tions of the world. Our only way to defend 
it from disintegration lies in the holding of 
India. In the possession of India lies 
England’s power in the East; to lose it 
would be to confine the Anglo-Saxon race 
to the British Isles and America. In this 
way Australia would be peopled by Asiatics 
its natural inhabitants. To Japan would 
pass the power of the Pacific, while Russia 
from her position both in Europe and Asia 
would thus be able to dominate the Western 
world. Certainly Mr. Lea’s book is in- 
tensely interesting. It opens all sorts of 
vistas not only for the future of the British 
Empire but of the world. His line of argu- 
ment is at once suggestive and combatable. 
Whether you agree with his deductions or 
beg to differ from them, “ The Day of the 
Saxon” isa book which everybody 
interested in vital 
things should read. 


% * 


Thoughts from 

““The Day of the 

Saxon.” 

- ‘TL here is little 
in life that 

is not brutal except 

our ideal.” 

“The scorn of 
war, like the denial 
of death, belongs 
to the same cate- 
gory of self-decep- 
tion.” 

“No people are 


more easily de- 
ceived than when 
permitted to de- 
ceive themselves.” 

“Each nation 
builds its own 
monuments — and 
writes its own 
epitaphs.”’ 

“The wisdom 


of the human race 
only finds expres- 
sion in the igno- 
a nce of.tih:e 
individual.” 

“ The common 
man loves his own 
dunghill better 
than Heaven.” 


* * 


Charming Poems, 
(Oh more than 

average 
merit are Miss 
Margery Law- 
rence’s charming 
“Songs of Child- 
hood, and other 
Verses” (Rich- 
ards). Pretty alike in sentiment and 
subject they possess the advantage of 
obvious sincerity and simplicity. Take, 
for example, the poem entitled ‘* The Song 
of Peter’s Mother ”’ :— 


IN THE RIVIERA 


There lies a little shadow on the wall, 
A little sound of wailing on the air, 
There came a little figure in the night 
And passed again—but left its shadow there. 


There lies a little shadow on my heart, 
A little sound of fluting on the air, 
Another laddie lies upon my breast 
On Peter's little shadow lying there. 


There lies a little shadow on my life— 
The shadow of a little piping air ; 
In Peter’s place another baby plays, 
Peter has passed—but left his shadow there. 
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Methought a great wind swept across the earth The sound of pleasure ceased; the laughing song 
And all the toilers perished. Then I saw On Folly’s lips changed to an angry curse; 
Pale terror blanch the rosy face of Mirth, A nameless horror seized the idle throng, 
And careless eyes grow full of fear and awe. And death and ruin filled the universe. 


The above remarkable illustration by Mr. Dudley Tennant, an artist whose, work is familiar to all ‘* Tatler’’ readers, is one of the many striking reproductions 

in colour which appear in ‘*Poems of Passion and Pleasure’’ by Ella Wheeler Wilcox, and which has just been published by Gay and Hancock. The 

reproduction of the drawings is beautifully carried out, and the colouring in many examples is of a unique and arresting character without being in any way 

bizarre. Their conception and treatment are another proof of Mr. Dudley Tennant’s powers of imagination and execution. Miss Wilcox’s famous poems 
lend themselves magnificently to dramatic illustration 
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SAMUEL’S SOLO. 


HIS is a Christmas story. It begins 
and ends with Christmas—and 
Mr. Carrington. 
Mr. Carrington was a musician. 
It was inevitable; it was predestined that 


he should be a musician, and a_ penny 
whistle was the instrument of Fate. 
Samuel Carrington’s mother was a 


member of something called the Church 
‘Mothers’ Guild which gave a Christmas 
tree, and to this, his first social function, 
went Samuel, aged five, and his three 
youncer brothers. And from the Christ- 
mas tree Destiny in the angular shape of a 
tall spinster in prune-coloured cashmere 
reached down a penny whistle and gave it 
into the eager hands of Samuel 
Carrington. 

From the ardour and persistence 
wherewith he played upon the 
whistle thereafter for many days his 
mother conceived the idea that he 
was a ‘born musician.’ If he had 
received a popgun his life story 
might have been different, but as it 
was the penny whistle decided his 
career. 

From his earliest youth then 
Samuel Carrington was accustomed 
to hear himself called ‘ our Samuel, 
the musician of the family.” This 
was not to distinguish him from the 
actor or the sculptor of the family, 
for truth to tell the family boasted 
no other artist, it was merely an 
expression of pardonable parental 
pride. 

Samuel had the soul though not 
the skill of a musician. Though he 
aspired he could not of himself 
wrest a prize from Fame’s reluctant 
fingers; and while he was still young 
winkles, which were, the cause of 
Mrs. Carrington’s untimely demise, 
robbed him of support and he began 
to drift on the ebb-tide still dream- 
ing of the fame, applause, and suc- 
cess his mother had prophesied. 

Once he had loved the star in 
the local pantomime when he played 
the clarionet in the orchestra, but 
she disdained him and married the 
conductor. Mr. Carrington consoled 
himself with the thought that Art 
is a jealous mistress and will brook 
no rival. He read a good deal with 
the curious thirst for book know- 
ledge of those to whom it is not given to 
learn of life at first hand. He had read 
the life of some great musician which, at 
some points, bore a striking resemblance 
to his own. It was a great comfort even 
when, fifty years after he became the 
triumphant owner of the penny whistle, he 
was playing the clarionet in an itinerant 
band in the streets of London. 

Picture a little man with a big mous- 
tache, flat feet, and spectacled  red- 
rimmed eyes. Imagine him shuffling along 
bearing a clarionet and a music-stand in 
company with other seedy musicians all 
wearing bepeaked caps. There you have 
the German band composed entirely of 


Englishmen, and in the clarionet-player 
you behold Samuel Carrington at the age 
of fifty-five. 

At that age he realised that he was a 
failure. It is bitter to know yourself a 
failure, but there is consolation in feeling 
that you are a tragedy; and Mr. Carring- 
ton, comparing his life with that of the 
great musician he had read about, decided 
that he was a genius robbed of his chance. 

At night he lay down on the hard little 
bed in the small dingy room he rented, 
pulled the insufficient covering over him, 
and dreamed of the brightly-coloured 
might-have-been. In the cold grey light 
of morning and reality he sallied forth to 
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THE HON. MRS. GERVASE BECKETT 


The daughter of Muriel Lady Helmsley and a sister- 

in-law of Lord Grimthorpe. 

that her beautiful home in Yorkshire, Kirkdale Manor, 
was entirely destroyed by fire a little time ago 


join the other derelict musicians full of 
the proud, bitter knowledge of his great 
tragedy. 

It is a little hard when you are a 
tragedy to be treated as a farce. The 
noise Mr, Carrington made on the clario- 
net was certainly very terrible, and some- 
how the wretched little man and_ his 
execrable music invariably excited mirth 
even among his companions, and laughter 
was the thing that Samuel Carrington 
most dreaded. He would have chosen 


always to encounter hunger or death 
rather than laughter, for what could 


laughter mean in his life but the agony of 
ridicule ? 


It will be remembered 


By Sydney Tremayne: 


He was quite friendless except for the 
landlady’s tabby cat, who exhibited a 
genuine and disinterested affection for him 
which at times brought tears to our serio- 
comic hero’s already watery eyes. 

And that, briefly, is an account of 
Mr. Carrington and his career, and brings 
us to its culmination and Christmas Eve. 


The day began unpropitiously for 
Samuel Carrington. The German band 


opened with a carol; vaguely he remem- 

bered the words learned in the days of his 

mother church guilds and Christmas trees 

—it was something about peace and good- 
will towards men. 

A group of children stood on the curb, 

a critical audience. Samuel did not 


like children, they were always 
laughing, and he was __ justifiably 
suspicious of laughter. Presently 


one of the boys, singling him out 
for insult, grimaced vilely at Samuel 
and yelled. 

“Garn to the next street, old 
caterwauler,” At which sparkling 
gem of wit the other children 
screamed their appreciative amuse- 
ment. Furious, Mr. Carrington 
heaved his music case at the 
offender. It fell in the muddy gutter, 
scattering the music. One of the 
urchins snatched it up, and they all 
made off, with Samuel choking with 
indignation and impotent choler in 
hopeless pursuit. Empurpled and 
panting he padded along the greasy 
pavement on his poor flat feet, his 
heart full of vindictive hatred and 
all uncharitableness, and urged on 
by derisive whoops’ from a_ jovial 
errand boy. 

Eventually Samuel’s tormentor 
dropped the case, ana the clarionet 
player returned unavenged,  dis- 
hevelled, and perspiring to the wait- 
ing band. The ignominy of it was 
very terrible to Mr. Carrington and 
very comical to the other bandsmen ; 
the grins on their faces seared 
Samuel Carrington’s soul. He 
trembled with miserable resentment 
and over-exertion. 

For the rest of the day his music 
was more than ordinarily ear-split- 
ting and inharmonious. At last 
Jaggers, the bandmaster, was forced 
to remonstrate. 

“ Ain’t ye well? If ye carn’t do no 
better you'll hev’ to go. It’s orful!”’ he 
assured Samuel, who only glared silently. 
His cup was full; to be humiliated by 
guttersnipes, mocked, criticised, and threa- 
tened with expulsion from the German 
band all in one day when you are an un- 
discovered genius is too much. 

At about six in the evening the band 
halted somewhere in the neighbourhood 
of Notting Hill Gate. Before they struck 
up The Chocolate Soldier waltz Jaggers 
admonished Samuel sarcastically and 
before the whole band. 

“Now then, see if ye carn’t play the 
sime toon as the rest of us fer a chainge.”’ 
(Continzucd) 


LMeG oA CIM LIOR 


No. 600, DECEMBER 25, 1912] 


A GERMAN MUSIC-HALL STAR 


Extraordinarily Funny. 


Schneider 


FRAULEIN FRITZI MASSARY 


Fraulein Massary is at 


The above charming portrait depicts one of the best-known singers and comédiennes in the Fatherland. 

present the principal star at the newly-opened Theatre Gross, Berlin, a building capable of seating an audience of over 3,000 

people. She is to some extent regarded as the Marie Lloyd of Germany, and her songs, her quips, and her stage toilettes are 
unfailing topics of conversation among Berlin theatregoers 


. 
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SOME INTERESTING PEOPLE A 


And who have Enjoyed a Great Shooting Season w 


FP ie. er 
Besos 
ce lee 

a tan a 


MR. RIMING 


Who is one of the most famous game shots of the day. Indeed, it has been sai 
present Marquis of Ailesb 


LORD ARTHUR GROSVENOR LORD AND LA 
Is an uncle of the Duke of Westminster and one of the keenest of sports- Lord Monson is a Lincolnshire squire and a keen and good game shot. He i 


men. He served in South Africa and married a daughter of Sir Robert Debonnaire John—it is a curious superstition in the family that if a Monson is ni 
Sheffield, who is seen opposite and the daughter of General 
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T THEIR FAVOURITE PASTIME 
with Good Weather and Strong and Plentiful Birds. 


TON-WILSON 


aid that Lord de Grey is his only equal—but there are others, and perhaps the 
sbury might outrival both 


ADY MONSON LADY ARTHUR GROSVENOR 


is a diplomat by profession and rejoices in the unusual Christian name of | Loves country life and knows how to enjoy it. In company with her 
not named John misfortune is bound to overtake him. His wife is an American charming little girls she may be often seen running to hounds. She is 
1 Roy Stone. of New Jersey here depicted rabbit-shooting, another of her favourite amusements 
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A WORKER AT PLAY 


And Anna Pavlova on Charity Intent. 


ORGANISERS AFLOAT 


Mr. A. H. D. Steel-Maitland, M.P., the chief organiser of the Conservative party, and Mr. and Mrs. Harry Brittain have recently 

made a most interesting trip in a small rowing boat through southern Germany down the Main to the Rhine. The peculiarly happy 

expression on the faces of Mr. Steel-Maitland and Mrs. Brittain is probably owing to the fact that after a hard day’s rowing of some 
thirty miles a petrol barge was persuaded to tow them the last few miles to their destination 


ANNA PAVLOVA—AND SOME YOUNG ADMIRERS 


Who has just finished an immensely successful provincial tour, during which her wonderful art has been acclaimed on all sides. 
The above photograph shows her among the patients at the East Park Homes for Infirm Children at Maryhill near Glasgow 
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“Wihkikie Tike RAINBOW ENDS” 


And Pelissier’s Pantomime Beginms. 


A GROUP OF “RAINBOW” CHILDREN 


Who are appearing in the present successful revival of ‘“‘ Where the Rainbow Ends”’ at the Garrick Theatre 


MR. LEWIS SYDNEY MR. DOUGLAS McLAREN MISS EFFIE COOK 
As the Slave of the Lamp As Aladdin As a Maid to the Princess 
In the very picturesque version of the pantomime story, ‘‘ Aladdin,’’ in which Mr. Pelissier and his merry crew are appearing at the Empire Theatre with 
immense success. The scenery and effects are particularly magnificent ry 
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Two Ways of Protecting Yourself 
Against Sore Throat and Other 
Infectious Diseases. 


N 


We should never catch sore throat—or such dread 
infectious diseases as Influenza, Diphtheria, and 
Consumption—if we could prevent the germs which 
cause them from entering the body. 

One way of doing this would be to adopt germ- 
proof clothing, such as they instinctively used in 
the middle ages, and similar to the costume still 
worn by the modern physician during dangerous 
epidemics. 

But the most effectual—and by far the most 
convenient—method of protecting oneself from 
infectious diseases is to suck daily a few Formamint 
Tablets. 

They may be relied upon to destroy all disease 
germs in the mouth and throat before any harm is 
done. 


WULFING’S @ 
Formamint 


THE GERM-KILLING THROAT TABLET 


Commander Carlyon Bellairs Write for a Free Sample. \ \ 
(gts RN et eee On receipt of a post-card, ja Lig \\ 
writes: ‘‘ take Formamint mentioning this paper, if ~~ 
if I have the slightest Messrs. A. Wulfing & Co., 
symptoms of a cold, and 12, Chenies Street, London, 
after addressing a meeting, W.C., will send a Free 
or being in any stuffy rail- Sample to any applicant 


j 1 3 who has not already had 
Way; Cartage, eae, ctc oa Pone: (All Chemists sell 
I do not know of any better = Formamint, price Is. I1d, 


remedy.”’ per bottle.) 


Cholera in Manchuria, 1911. \ 
Modern doctors use a simi'ar germ 
proof costume, excent that they have 
antiseptic gauze instead of “the WY 


The Plague in Rome, 1656. 
WY 


Centuries before germs were dis- 
covered, doctors instinctively guarded 
against them by muffling up like this 
during times of plague. (Reproduced (cotor/s beak \. ahown'in}the/oppostte \ 


TET, DELLE LALLA, LL, 


_——— 


FLUID, POWDER and SOAPS. 


“‘How to Disinfect” Book Free. 


THE BEST 
SYSTEM OF HEATING. 


Because of its effectiveness, simplicity, and economy, 
the “* Mars” system is unsurpassed for heating entrance 
halls, large rooms, &c. 


She TIARS Gas 
Steam Radiator 


Rac 


= _ = ——= ry — 


| 

| i 
| 
~— 


= : 
pa Ls has no boiler, no steam pi i fl It i 
: Z — ler, pipes, no water pipes, no flue. It is 
 — — complete and self-contained. 
3 _ It gives no trouble, creates no odour, is safe and practically 
: indestructible. 
r. ae destructibl 


LIGHT-BROWN 


COD LIVER OlLafy 


Y we 


“*T may state my conviction that Dr. de 

FOR DISEASES JONGH’S Oil contains the whole of the 
active ingredients of the remedy, and is 

ofthe , easily digested. Hence its value, not only 


in Di eases of the Throat and Lungs. but 
\ THROAT eh 


in a great number of other cases to which 


the. Profession ia extending its nse.” Acme Works, Birmingham 


No other system is so cheap to install or so cheap to use. \ 
An illustrated booklet, “ Healthful Healing,” ( 
fully describing this unique system, may be 

had post free on application to 
ARDEN HILL & CO., ip : 
T. Dept.. 


eT eee cee 4 WRITE FOR 
and Therapeutics at the Lon ‘op < 
Hoepital. ——— FREE BOOKLET 
Sold by all Chemists, In Impertal Capsuled Bottles ——) . 
Half Pints, 2s. = : ak: peg Quarts, Os. | EALTH F UL 
ANSAR, HARFORD & CO., Ltd., 162, Gray's Inn Rd., London. H E ATI N G 


402 


No. 600, DECEMBER 25, 1912] 


Always Ready—Day or Night 


: CLARKE’S 
PYRAMID FOOD WARMER 


AND 


pire “AM 


This simple and _ serviceable 
appliance is indispensable to 
the comfort of mother or nurse 
wherever there is an infant or 
invalid. 


Used in conjunction with Clarke's “ Pyramid” 
Night Lights it keeps the food warm and 
palatable all through the night, and diffuses a 
peculiarly soft light which will not interfere 
with the repose of the most sensitive sleeper. 
The Improved Pannikin (Registered) 


Obviates the trouble 
of rising in the night ‘s a 
HH part,» I 
for the purpose of filling the infant’s bottle, as_ | ei 
by means of this invention any liquid food can 
be poured out or drunk without spilling. 


SOLD EVERY WHERE. 


will. 
hae 


PRICES: 
I-pint each 6/- %-pint - - each 3/6 
Z-pint ,, /- 4-pint (cheaper quality) 2/6 


An Illustrated Catalogue of useful articles for infants and 
invalids post free. 


Made by 
Price’s Patent Candle Company Limited at 


Clarke’s Pyramid & Fairy Light Works 
CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, N.W. 


IMPORTANT—Clarke’s ‘‘ Pyramid’’ Night Lights are the only 
Lights suitable for Clarke’s Food Warmer and Nursery Lamp. 


It is important for you to know that 
Benger’s is not a pre-digested food, and 
it does not contain dried milk nor malt nor 
chemical food substance. 

It is natural cereal food combined with natura 
digestive principles. It is prepared with fresh new 
mills, with which it combines to form a de.icious 


food cream, assimiiable to the most weakly diges- 
tion, and safe to give under almost all conditions. 


is for Infants, Invalids, 
, and the Aged, and for all 
whose digestive powers have 
become weakened. 

Ane Post free: to all who have the care of 

Z 11 lid: 8- Booklet 

GEE pts ane aids a gee Gooktet 
ip OY Food | BENGER’S FOOD, Ltd., Manchester. 
co) New York Brancli—o92 Wilham Street, 
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CCUNARL 


e_ the > Motor Body ] Beauti ul 


PROOE: FROM: THE PRESS: 


“Every refinement that ingenuity can suggest.” 


The Times, Nov. 9th, 1912. 


THE APPEARANCE OF YOUR CAR: 


F you want your car to look more refined 
and more beautiful than all others insist 
upon having a ‘CUNARD’ body fitted. 

Owners of NAPIER and other high grade cars 
are having ‘CUNARD’ bodies fitted. 


Interested persons will be made most 
welcome at the ‘CUNARD WORKS’ at 
Putney, and will be shown how we build 
bodies and interiors which are considered 
perfection in the coachbuilder’s art. 


May we send you the ‘CUNARD BOOK?’ 


Hours 9 to 6 daily. Saturdays 9 to 12.30. 
(FS, a a ee 


_ CUNARD MOTOR & CARRIAGE Collid. 
> o bs Lower Richmond Road 


NN 


Interestings to all— 


The attractive souvenir telling of the record- 
breaking run of the 113-Miles-an-Hour 


May we post you a copy together with 
new Talbot Catalogue? 


CLEMENT-TALBOT, LTD., 
| Automobile Manufacturers and Engineers, 
Barlby Road, Ladbroke Grove, London. 
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SAMUEL’S SOLO—continued. 


He played the waltz two notes sharp. The 
Two happy people in 
a room of the house outside which the Ger- 
intensely 


result was terrifying. 


man band was playing found it 


amusing. 

“My Gawd!” was all Jaggers said at 
the finish. 

Then something important happened. 
A window was thrown up and a voice 
said :— 

* Hi, band! 
play a solo?” 

The band exchanged glances; Samuel 
gulped. There was a moment of un- 
comprehending silence, then Jaggers de- 


manded :— 
“Can yer?” Samuel nodded, fumbling 


with his muddy music. His heart was 
beating very strangely—all over him. He 
heard Jaggers say :— 

* Yes, sir.” 

“ Then will he play something?” 

Someone moved Samuel’s music-stand 
directly beneath the street lamp and placed 
the music upon it. Samuel wiped the 
mouthpiece of his clarionet on the end of 
his woollen muffler and moved forward. 
For the first time in his life he was the 
centre of interest. His chance had come 
at last. 

And so Samuel Carrington stood under 
the street lamp and played his solo from 
mud stained music. He probably knew 
what he was playing. It was a remarkable 
performance. Above in the warm room 
the two happy people laughed till tears 
were in their eyes and they literally ached. 
Never before had so earnest a musician so 
entertained his audience. 

When he stopped playing the voice 
spoke again at the window a little un- 
steadily :— 

“Thank you very much 


Can the clarionet player 


” 


A coin rang 


on the pavement and the window was closed 
down with a bang. The coin was a half- 
sovereign—gold. 
- annals of that German band. 


been 


It was unprecedented in the 
Samuel Carrington 


Schnetder 


DJELI IN BERLIN 


Mile: Sahary Djeli in one of her new dances with which 

she is creating a great success in Berlin. She is one of 

the cleverest modern dancers, and has met with great 
success in Paris and Berlin as well as London 


was justified in the eyes of his fellows. 


He had 


selected as a_ soloist. They had been 


wrong and he was right, quite all right, as testified 
by the half-sovereign. 


His world was changed, 


he was happy; he could almost have 
laughed himself. As the band moved 


off instinctively Samuel Carrington took 
his place at the head of the straggling 
line. In the room above the audience 
were still laughing immoderately. 

As I have said, it was Christmas Eve, 
and the German band, most of its members 
with rents unpaid, adjourned to make 
merry with the half-sovereign, so rife is 


the festive spirit at this season. Samuel 
was the hero of the feast. 

Under the influence of the unusual 
excitement, the unaccustomed libations, 


and the newly-won deference of his col- 
leagues Samuel's dreams, grown to giants, 
paraded before his mental vision. 

He had been a fool to count himself 
out. A failure? Old? Not he! he was 
in the prime of life and he began 
to plan his future. 

With many expressions of good will, 
good cheer, and bad liquor the German 
band broke up, and Samuel, warmer 
within and without than he had been 
for years, and gloriously happy,’ set forth 
in the direction of his lodgings at 
Paddington. 

He stopped to buy some cat’s meat as 
a Christmas present for his friend Tabitha. 
It was just on midnight when he pushed 
his purchase into his pocket and started to 
cross the Edgware Road. 

Half-way he paused to decide whether 
he should open his recital tour on the 
Continent at Munich, Berlin, or Paris. 
The driver of the motor ’bus applied his 
brakes suddenly, but it was too late. Mr. 
Carrington never woke from his dream. 


FREEZOMIN cy 


Sta 


cee DE MENTHE 
CU SENIE R. 


timportled direcl SF-orm France 


j ? os! 
: = 


A .Christmas 


used well nigh 


For Racing, Flying, 
(64 times super). 


Wide and brilliantly 
illuminated view. 
Perfect definition. 


AEE, 


PRISM 


Illustrated Book, “ 


61, 


Something 
Really Sensible! 


one to be long prized, one that will be 
A Dollond Prism Binocular. 


The lightest, 
most efficient, of its class. 
New Model : Large Aperture 

9 Post Free : Including Case. 
7 Days’ Free Trial for full Cash Deposit or ‘‘@imeg’’ System of Instalments. 


DOLLOND 


The Choice of a Binocular,” 


\ DOLLOND & CO., Ltd., Government Opticians (Estd. 1750) 


35, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 
72, Oxford Street, W. 
95, Regent Street, W. 
2, Northumberland Avenue, W.C. 


Works: 


Were Hatton Garden, E.C. 


Present worth giving, 


every day in the year— 


Country,—8 Magnification 
and at the same time 


Marine, 


Splendid Stereo- 
scopic effect. The 
“Dollond’’ never 
tires the eyes. 


BINOCULARS 


free on application, 


62, Old Broad Street, E.C. 
223, Oxford Street, W. 
416, Strand, W.C. 


Brompton Road., S.W. 
Kirby Street, 
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Mrs. 
92, New Bond Street, cxrorp st. enn London, 
TELEPHONE: GERRARD 3782. 


PATRONISED BY ROYALTY. RECOMMENDED BY THE MEDICAL PROFESSION. 


RS. ADAIR’S Ganesh Treatment for Tired Lined Eyes, Double. Chin, Blackheads, Spots; Electrolysis, for removing 
The Ganesh Chin Strap, if Superfluous Hair, Moles, Warts, and Red Veins, &c., has never been known to fail. 


worn at night, will remove a N G 
double chin and preserve the Ten minutes spent every mcrning in the Ganesh Home Treatment keeps the skin fresh, firm, and free from lines. A course eine one 


contour of the face, should be taken at 92, New Bond Street, when possible. Mrs. Adair’s Home Treatment Box contains the most necessary Ganesh 
21/6, 25/6. preparations (price 21/6). Advice given free personally or by letter. Trade Mark. 
The GANESH LILY LOTION beautifies and protects the skin from sunburn and cold winds, makes the complexion look soft and fair, allays all irritation of the skin, 
is most soothing, and makes the skin look lovely. Sold in white, cream, and pale pink, 10/6, 7/6, and 5/6. 


‘Dear Madam,—The Ganesh Lily Lotion is a splendid thing for keeping mosquitoes away. I think it issplendid anda perfect boon in a country like India.— 
Yours faithfully, ie 


Names and addresses of clients are not advertised, and absolute privacy can be depended upon. Letters may be seen privately testifying to the benefit derived from the 
Ganesh Treatment and preparations at 92, New Bond Street, London; 5, Rue Cambon, Paris; 557, Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Send for the really useful book, “‘ How to Restore and Retain the Youthful Beauty of Face and Form,” which may be obtained from above addresses. 


: : Write now for particulars of our 
IDEAL LIGHTING. perro. Gas LigHTING 


HE Generators can be driven by Weight, or Water from 
house supply. Thesvstem is absolutely safe, especially 
economical: the light is perfect. One of the few perfect gas 
‘ machines giving an absolutely reliable light, winter and 
ae ee 5 ; fete summer alike. Zr he machine is simple and automatic and 
has been installed in hundreds of houses for years past. 

Cooking stoves, bath heaters, gas fires, and all other gas 

conveniences. Our staff carries out the entire work 

without delay, inconvenience, or injury to decorations. 


| Breet oa | on oo MW 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET. SURVEY AND ESTIMATES FREE, 


SPENSERS LTD., 5317, South Molton St., London, w. 
and 119T, George St., Edinburgh. Works: Stratford-on-Avon. 


Complete Generating Plants also supplied for Export. Special quotations submitted on receipt of plans. 


-THE 


COUNTRY HOME. 


The Illustrated Magazine 
for Lovers of the Country. 


THE DECEMBER NUMBER contains: 


MINSTER LOVELL CASTLE. S. Leonard 
Bastin, 

FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW. * Nature 
Lover.” 

OLD ENGLISH REVELS AND GAMES. 

WINTER WALKING. Ernest C. Pulbrook. 

MUMMING IN THE NEW FOREST. M™. 
Adeline Cooke. 

OLD ROUND GAMES. Violet M. Methley. 


MODES 
Q 


These splendidly-made Tubs are made in England 


ANCIENT BARN TO MODERN COTTAGE. al é ee 
DORSET, THE STRONGHOLD OF RURAL 2. by skilled coopers. They lend a distinctive beauty to 
LIFE. “A Man of Wessex. iS id Balle l é 3 
PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPETITION: Winning a) corridors, halls, balconies, conservatories, etc. 
Print. H. J. Smith. 


THE OUT-OF-DOORS CALENDAR: 
December. 

THE COUNTRY HOME BOOKSHELF: Old- 
time Squires and Old-world Places. 


RAMBLE COMPETITION: A Stately Home. 
Louie Noble. 
INDOORS: Feasting in the Country Home. 


PLANNING THE COUNTRY HOME GARAGE. 
“Countryman.” 
2s 


Price Gada net. Post Free, 83d. 


OF ALL BOOKSTALLS & NEWSAGENTS. 


Published by Tue SpHere & TATLER, Ltd., 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


<P Many Charming Designs are Illustrated in the Catalogue ory 
Cr > O) / 
pos DAG 2] which is sent on request. a 


Splendid as Christmas and Ries aT 
New Year Presents. Ta 

AN 

R. A. LISTER & CO., LTD. wed 
DURSLEY, GLOUCESTER. ; uum 


| London Office, where these Tubs are kept in stock :— 
188, GRAY’S INN ROAD, W. C. 


THIS 48-PAGE 
BOOKLET WILL 
BE SENT FREE 


SMALL Eo RAG THE MOSTPERFECT TOILET PAPER EVER PRODUCED 
D. & J. McCALLUM’S 
(fA |- | 
per iE a s IS The “Lancet” says: ‘We found that the statements 
wots in regard to the merits of this paper are correct. The paper at 
WH ISKY - any rate is free from injurious or irritating substances, is smooth, and, while firm, 
pas noouct OSE becomes soft and apparently soluble like thin rice paper in contact with water” 
PURITY, QUALITY, and MATURITY \ SOLD EVERYWHERE 


From all Stores. Wine Merchants, etc., or in Rolls, Packets, Cartons, by all Chemists, Stores, Grocers and Stationers. 


D. & J. MeCALLUM, Billiter Buildings, London, E.C. 
Free sample on receipt of 6d. stamps for postage, etc. 


feoeh ie _ ANTISEPTIC-THIN- SOFT-STRONG & SILKY 


Retrospection. 

MERRY Christmas and the hap- 
piest of New Years is my sincere 
wish to all readers of these pages. 
Christmas Eve will have arrived 

ere these words appear in print, and the 
shops in the metropolis as well as 
those in the provinces will be full to 
overflowing with those who during the 
past strenuous weeks have overlooked 


purchasing presents that will brighten 
Christmas. Day for the recipients. 
Frocks, frills, and furbelows are 


always of interest, and at this date in 
the calendar one is tempted to con- 
template the evolutions of the wheel 
of fashion, when one is surprised to 
notice how slowly it has revolved in 
essentials. The materials are far more 
sumptuous and there is less trimming 
albeit the smaller amount of trimming 
the more costly it is. 
* * * 

Regarding Tailor-mades. 


decided novelty in the realm of 
tailor-mades is the draped skirt 
that is reminiscent of the old-world 
riding habit, and there are well-founded 
rumours that in the spring practically 
every tailored suit will be provided 
with a draped skirt. Naturally those 
that are destined for the sports‘enthu- 
siast, country wear, and morning wear 
in town will be plain. These skirts 
may be a few inches wider at. the 
hem. The consensus of opinion, how- 
ever, is that they will be decorated with 
buttons at either side or in front, which 
can be unfastened whenever the 
wearer desires, thereby giving ample 
freedom. Slanting lines of buttons 
will be used for decorative purposes. 
The “curate” or Lily Elsie coat will 
maintain its position in the affections 
of those to whom it is becoming, and 
there are signs on the horizon that 
the true Eton will not remain without 
admirers. 
The Russian Coat. 


“T*he Russian coat has had a fairly 

triumphant career and is ex- 
tremely becoming to the woman who 
has not a tendency to embonpoint. 
When, however, the history of the 
fashions of 1912 come to be written 
the feature that will stand out with 
special prominence is the blending of 
the Directoire and Louis XV. 
styles; the extreme features 
of each have been toned, and 
the results have been highly 
satisfactory. The pessimists 
who revel in false alarms re- 
garding the blouse have at 
last been obliged to admit 
their mistake. The blouse 
that for several seasons has 
been of the same colour as 
the skirt is now of a con- 
trasting colour, and often4 
material, but it must be of a . 
vivid hue; of course it is really more a 
corsage than a blouse asit is boned and 
is usually trimmed with material to 
match the skirt. Tangerine, sapphire 


A 7 By Marjorie Hamilton! | 


blue, and cherry colour are among the 
fashionable shades. Touches of gold and 
silver likewise appear, but there is a de- 
cided tendency to eliminate the appearance 
of richness; the well-dressed woman’s 
ambition is to be simply gowned. 


A MAGNIFICENT EVENING CLOAK 


Of cerise velours and Oriental embroidery trimmed 


with black fox 


1V 
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The Oriental Influence, 


he Oriental 
apparent 
especially 
the 


influence has been 
throughout the year; 
has this been the case in 
draping of evening gowns. and 
wraps. There are few dresses that are 
not trimmed with fur, the skirts 
being quite narrow at the hem, and 
then they are slashed at the sides 
and fall apart. The most fashionable 
materials have been and will continue 
to be chiffons—it must be remem- 
bered that’ there is no material of 
which there are so many varieties as 
this—brocades, charmeuse, crépe de 


very 


chine, metallic tissues, velvet, em- 
bossed chiffon, metal, and velvet 
brocades. 

* * * 


Concerning Millinery. 


t cannot be said that the picture hat 
has had a prosperous career this 
year; the fashionable hats this season 
have achieved a reputation on account 
of their length rather than their 
breadth, with a curving line from 
back to front, and then on the brim 
at the back alights a superb osprey or 
bird of paradise. Again, the milliners 
have introduced a variety of quaint 
shapes that directly appeal to the 
woman who likes to introduce an in- 
dividual note in her attire. The 
marquise hat has been mutilated and 
thereby shorn of a certain primness 
that is not in harmony with the 
prevailing modes. Asa matter of fact 
a rather large portion of the brim is 
cut right away at the back, the hiatus 
being filled in by a cascade of ribbon 
or other material that drapes the 
crown and rests on the shoulders. 


* * * 


Guards’ Blankets. 
Fveryone is familiar with the 
Guards’ blankets. Well, a fabric 
similar to this is now employed in the 
fashioning of head-gear. For in- 
stance, a hat that had a crown of 
black velvet was swathed with it, the 
colours being red and green, and then 
the narrow projecting brim was lined 
with black velvet that cast becoming 
shadows across the face. Soft velours 
hats still pursue the even tenor of 
their way and so do the velvet hats, 
their charms enhanced by an osprey 
or bird of paradise; ostrich feathers 
have not been nearly so fashionable 
this season as they were last. Another 
conceit that is being exploited is the 
soft draped crowns with jaunty up- 
turned brims; they are either round 
or long at the back. The man in blue, 
in other words the policeman, does 
not like these long hats with the 
rather stiff mount at the back as they 
have an unhappy knack of getting in 
his eyes. An amusing incident was 
witnessed at Oxford Circus a few days 
ago. The man in blue was regulating 
the traffic; a woman with a_ black 
panne hat and one of these deadly 
mounts turned sharply round. The 
(Continued on p, vi) 
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HISTORICAL 
MONUMENTS 


Royal Commission. 


— ++ 


Inventory of the HISTORICAL 
MONUMENTS in 
is HERTFORDSHIRE. 
22 Plans and 46 Illus- 
trations. Cloth, 15/6 
Ditto SOUTH BUCKING- 
HAMSHIRE. Nume- 
rous Photographs and 

Plans. Clath, 15/6 


Ditto FLINT. 3 Maps and 
63. Illustrations, Paper 
Covers, 9/- 


Ditto MONTGOMERY,10/- 
Ditto CAITHNESS, 7/6 
Ditto SUTHERLAND, 6/- 
Ditto WIGTOWN, 6/6 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., East Harding St., 
E.C., and 2, Victoria St., Westminster, S.W., London. 


THE KING’S PRINTERS’ 


New Type Book 
f 


Common Prayer 


Bound witb hymns ZA. & AD. 
ILLUSTRATED. 


— te 


THE “SATCHEL” DESIGN, 
Containing Twelve Reproductions from 
the Old Masters and others, beautifully 
reproduced in colour. Handsomely bound 
i1 Persian Seal, round coraers, Art edges, 
with outsid: pocket for coins, etc. Size, 
4° x 31 ins. Printed in Clear Bold Type, 
uniform throughout, including the Occasional 

Services. 


Price 7/6 net. 


—++— 


Jl 12-page Illustrated Prospectus will be 
sent post free on application. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 
33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


The CHARM of 
the SKIN. 


How often have we heard it said, ‘‘ No! She is 
not exactly pretty, but she has such a beautiful 
skin—which makes her so attractive.”” Madame 
Elvira, the well-known Skin and Figure Special- 
ist, of 44, Lower Belgrave Street, has used in 
her face treatments a wonderful cream (pre- 
pared by herself) which nourishes and beautifies the skin, prevents 
and removes blackheads, enlarged pores, wrinkles, and all other 
skin blemishes. For some years Madame Elvira has sold this 
cream only to her patients, who have derived so much benefit from 
it that she has decided to offer it to the general public. She 
guarantees that it will not grow hair. Price 2/6 and 5/- This 


Under Royal Patronage. 


and a bottle of her “ Lilifier’’ for whitening the hands and neck 
make an ideal Christmas or New Year’s Gift. 


” 


Rie 7A Ee 


MONDAY NEXT DEC 30™ 7 
AND EOELOWANG Two WEEKS : 


MANY LOTS AT LESS 
THAN HALE COST. 


SALE ‘CATALOGUE SENT ON REQUEST — 


The Ladies’ Troubles Over f 


“Thank Goodness! I can GIVE HIM 
something NEW and USEFUL at last.” 


FIELD'S ~~ 


NO SOAP REQUIRED, 
Dip the brush in water, and with rubbing a rich creamy lather covers 
your face. 

CONVENIENCE WHEN TRAVELLING. 
Handsome Velvet-lined Case, containing PURE Badger Hair Brush, 
highly finished Aluminium Handle, 1 nickel-pl ated container for use when Tra- 
velling, and 2 refill tubes of Field's Fleur de Lys Cream, sufficient for 12 months. 
Price 10/6, of leading Chemists, Stores, Jronmongers, and Silversmiths. 
For Sensitive and Delicate Skins use Field’s Spermaceti Toilet 
Soap. A Pure White Soap specially recommended for Nursery Use, 4d. 

per tablet in Carton. Sample Tablet post free, Id. stamp. 
If any difficulty in obtaining write 


J.C. &J. FIELD LTD., 


TOILET SOAP EXPERTS, Defit.T, LONDON, S.E. 
who will see your wants are supplied locally. 


1BUB WANTED IRG 


THE 


mount just went into his eyes, much to the 
amusement of the spectators. It must be 
added that much trouble was taken to 
speed her on her way ; evidently the police- 
man wished her not to remain in his 
vicinity long. 
* * * 
A Magnificent Evening Cloak. 
loaks and wraps of all kinds for even- 
ing wear are more beantiful than 
ever. The one pictured on the 
preceding page is fashioned of 
cerise velours and Oriental em- 
broidery; the harmonious blend- 
ing of the colours can be better 
imagined than described, the entire 
scheme being toned down by black 
fox. Attention must be drawn to 
the clever manner in which it is 
draped across the front so that 
when the hand is removed the 
fronts fall apart and the dress is 
revealed. Then as will be noticed 
the arrangement of the co/ffure 
and osprey is quite 
charming. 

* * * 
Footwear for the Riviera. 
It is always a pleasure 

to view the latest 
commands of La Mode 
in the showrooms of 
Debenham and_ Free- é ‘SS 
body, Wigmore Street, 
W.., for this erratic god- 
dess has implicit faith 
in the powers that be 
at this establishment 
and apparently discusses 
with them what shall be 
worn. In the footwear 
department will be en- 
countered many wholly 
delightful novelties. 
Standing out with special 
prominence are the 
mottled fawn shoes with 
a glacé kid brogued 
toecap of a pale biscuit 
shade supplemented with 
mahogany - coloured 
heels. From the de- 
scription they may sound 
bizarre; as a matter of 
fact they represent the 
acme of refinement. 
Another novelty are the 
shoes entirely composed 
of oak-coloured glacé, or 
it may be that the golosh 
is of patent leather with 
insertions of glacé. 

* * 
Treatment of Seams. 
ttention must be drawn to the smart 
shoes in which oyster-coloured glacé 
and black patent leather divide honours. A 
very effective idea that this firm is utilising 
is having the boots cut without a seam 
from the top of the leg to the vamp. 
Furthermore the smart mondaines are 
having their laces of a darker shade than 
the shoes. Of brocade and other evening 
shoes there is a veritable embarras de 
chotx, while a whole tome would be in- 
sufficient to do justice to the buckles. 
Admirable ski-ing boots are 28s.6d. Then 
there are box calf laced boots that com- 
bine smartness with utility and are just 
the right things for the sports enthusiast 
and country wear generally. They are 
guaranteed waterproof and are 25s. 9d., 
while shoes built on the same lines are 21s. 
Again, there are fascinating mules as well 
as pasha boots for boudoir wear, or this 
firm will make up materials to match the 
rest gowns, 


A Sale of Furs. 
Monday, December 30, is a red-letter 
day in the calendar of the well- 
dressed woman who has a love for furs as 
it is the day on which Dickins and Jones’s— 
Regent Street—furs, mantles, and coats 
will be offered at greatly reduced prices. 
Particularly smart is the seal-dyed coney 


A HANDSOME COAT 


Of seal-dyed coney with collar and cuffs 
of skunk-dyed opossum, at Dickins and 
Jones’s 


paletot illustrated on this page with collar 
and cuffs of skunk-dyed opossum, and of 
this one can become the possessor for 
173 guineas. A wonderful bargain is a 
seal-dyed musquash coat with large collar 
of natural opossum; it is now 25 guineas, 
originally 40 guineas. Another musquash 
coat has been reduced from 35 guineas to 


Vi 
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HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


17% guineas. Unique bargains are to be 
obtained in the Russian ‘and Canadian 
sable sets; for instance, a natural Russian 
sable set that this week is 289 guineas 
will on Monday be 195 guineas. A _ pro- 
fusely-illustrated catalogue hasbeen brought 
out in connection with this sale that will 
be sent gratis and post free on application. 


* * * 
An Ideal Perfume. 


[t was at the Festival of Empire that 

the Crown Perfumery Company was 
awarded the Grand Prix for the Iroma 
perfume for which the firm is responsible. 
It is put up in dainty cut-glass bottles 
which in a case is 2s. 6d., or a larger size 
is +s. 9d. A few words must be said en 
passant regarding the many advantages of 
the Crown lavender salts. As a matter of 
fact they are quite indispensable as a few 
whiffs will ward off an incipient headache, 
and they are admirable deodorisers; the 
stopper should be taken out for a few 
minutes. A sample bottle of the perfume 
on receipt of 3d. in stamps will be sent by 
the Crown Perfumery Company, 108-9, Fore 
Street, E.C. 


* * 
A Matter of Interest. 
t is only recently that it has been 


allowed to transpire that Mrs, Hemming. 
the well-known beauty specialist, is con-_ 
nected with the Cyclax Company, 58, South 
Molton Street, W. Since then there has 
been an enormous increase in the business, 
which has naturally very much pleased 
Mrs. Hemming. Although extremely busy 
she is now arranging hertime so as to give 
personal advice to Cyclax clients, a fact 
that will be much appreciated by women 
of discernment. Furthermore quite in- 
valuable is her booklet entitled “The 
Cultivation and Preservation of Natural 
Beauty.’ From its pages will be gleaned 
full particulars regarding the missions that 
her preparations so successfully. perform, 
including the Cyclax throat lotion, skin 
food, and Clenzine. This booklet will be 
sent gratis and post free on application. 


Quite Indispensable. 


()uite indispensable in the nursery and a 

luxury for every bath is Wright’s coal 
tar soap; it is specially recommended by 
the medical profession. It. is a valuable 
aide de camp in warding off infectious 
diseases and has a very beneficial effect 
on sensitive skins. It is 4d. a tablet, or 
three tablets in a box 1s. 


* * * 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS 

BiueE Birp.—You would find that a cup of Lemco 
made with milk would be very sustaining. Again, it is 
an excellent sleep-wooer. 

Frepa.—A tablespoonful of Scrubb’s ammonia to 
an average-size bath is all sufficient; it makes one's 
ablution far more refreshing as it softens the water. 

Gwen.—The label on the “*4711"' eau de cologne 
bottles is blue and gold; it is sold by chemists and 
perfumers all over the world. 

Lorrige.—Don't you think that your friend would 
appreciate a pair of opera glasses as a New-Year's 
gift? Mappin and Webb, Oxford Street, have some 
very effective smoked mother-o'-pearl glasses in case 
for a guinea. 

Hyacintu.—The Cardinal's Orange that can be 
obtained froma Frank Hyams, 128, New Bond Street, 
W., is a most fascinating trinket. It is made to form 
a scent ball or vinaigrette in such a manner that the 
perfume is allowed to escape.or remain enclosed by 
simply turning the upper part. In silver gilt they are 
from 30s., or in gold from 65s. 

Hitpa.—No, there is no mistake; the price of the 
Baby Daisy Vacuum Cleaner is from £2 2s. As no 
doubt you are aware, the Daisy Vacuum Cleaner 
Company, Leamington Road, Gravelly Hill, Birming- 
ham, is responsible for it. This firm will send post 
free on application the booklet entitled ‘Who Said 
Dust ?”” 
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Wear 
the 
‘FAIRY’! 


Licht, perfectly balanced, 
the essence of delicacy 
and refinement, ‘ Fairy’ 
Eyeglasses offer extreme 
comfort with a distinc- 
tion hitherto unattained. 


To wear the ‘ Fairy’ is hardly to 
realise the presence of Eyeglasses. 
Rim SS, almost invisible, the 
‘ Fairy’ adds lustre to the eyes and 

5 m to the expression. 
r sses, Complete with 
Ardnic Mounts, 
d Mounts, 2ls. 0d. 


Send for the free * Fairy’ Book and 
Per cculace of 7 Days’ Free Test. 


Genuine ‘ Fairy’ Eyeglasses have 
‘ Fairy’ stamped beneath bridge. 
DOLLOND & CO., LIMITED, 


223, Oxford St., W. 416, Strand, W.C, 
35, Ludgate Hill, E.C.; 62,0ld Broad St. 
E.C. ; 5. Northumberland Avenue, W.C 


. 


she HAIL IGIR 


the WINTER SALE « 
ee 


commences on Monday December 30 


HE anncuncement of this important annual event is always of paramount interest to 
ap lady readers of “The Tatler,’ for to them it means opportunities for buying the 
highest-grade of fashionable goods at prices usually asked for the mediocre kind. 
This year special interest attaches to our January Sale, for the -argains to be offered will, 
we believe, surpass any- 
thing in the way of value- 
giving ever attempted at 
any previous sale. ‘lypical 
examples are instanced in 
the 


Sale of Tailor-mades. 


1 3 Fashionable Coats and 

Skirts—all different in 
style—in the newest materials — 
Velour de Laine, Ratines, Whip- 
cords, Coatings, and Velveteen. 


Quemely 6 to me spt 
DOLLOND |9| | i) 60 
Here are three representative 
examples from the 135 Gowns, 
R.S. 201—Amethyst Striped Velour 
de Laine Model, cut on the newest and 
most becoming lines, smart collar and 
cuffs of caracul cloth, trimmed cord and 
amethyst buttons. Corselet 
Skirt. Sale Price 60/- 


EYEGLASSES 


Of all High-class Opticians. 


R.S. 202—Coat and Skirt in black and 
blue striped fancy tweed, cut on par- 
ticularly becoming lines, trimmed black 
velvet collar and cuffs and silk froggings. 


Corselet Skirt 
pee Sale Price 60/- 


R.S. 203—Tailor-made Model in navy 
blue whipcord with vest of black satin 
and Robespierre collar of prelate purple 
satin, trimmed with black braid and 
wool embroidery. - Cuffs finished with 


touches of purple. 
Sale Price 60/- 


Post orders carefully executed. 


The “ SAFETY DROP 
POINT” GOMPASS. 


May be carried in the pocket with- 
out danger. 

The. Simplest and most Reliable 

Safety Point Compass ever invented. 


Easily Adjusted. 
Price OC. nett. 


RETAIL OF ALL STATIONERS, &c. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd. 
33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


Write for Many other splendid 
a Catalogue. fargains are. illus- 
trated in the Sale Catalogue, a copy 
of which will be forwa-ded on request, 
post free, to anyone who mentions 


“The Tatler.” 


Hn Ecceptable Mew Wear’s Gift. 


The Most Beautiful Picture 
= : of the Year :: of 


A. MORNING IN 
SEPTEMBER 


By PAUL CHABAS. 
Awarded Gold Medal Salon 1912 Exhibition. 


Reproduced in Sepia Carbon, size 12 ins. x 10 in., 2/6; size 15 in. X 12 ins., 5/-; 
size 24 in. X 18 in., 15/- per copy, and in 
Sepia Platinotype, size 12 in. x 10 in., 4/-; size 15 in. X 12 in, 8]-; 
size 24 in. X 18 in., 17/6 per copy. 


“\ MORNING IN SEPTEMBER.” — Paul Chabas 


Of all Art Dealers, or from the Printers and Publishers :—EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (P Dept.), EAST HARDING STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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“NOTES FROM HERE AND THERE. 


VERYONE is familiar with Sandow’s 
cocoa and other health foods; it was, 
however, only recently that he made 
known the details of a new and valuable 

aid in the making of bread. At the Savoy 
Hotel, in the presence of a large gathering of 
well-known authorities on the subject, specimens 
of bread, cakes, and pastry were shown. . At the 
subsequent luncheon Mr. Sandow said he firmly 
believed the new product would prove the basis 
of a national plan for the people—a plan he had 
earnestly striven for in more than one direction— 
the standardisation. of food purity. Successful as 
had been his introduction of a new standard 
cocoa and chocolate his efforts at food purity and 
food reform were not going to stop there. In- 
deed, he was going to carry on the work which 
he believed was of the ‘greatest importance to 
the nation and which under the title of * Health 
Foods” he hoped would extend far beyond the 
announcement he wished to make concerning a 
new baking discovery. His new baking powder 
was one of fundamental dietary importance 
which went straight to the basis of home life. It 
was generally considered by all present that this 
remarkable discovery would be of particular 
benefit to the working classes. 
* * * 

ee he Church Army asks liberal gifts in money 

or in kind towards providing Christmas 
dinners for the hundreds of men, women, lads, 
and girls in its various homes and institutions, 
also for the fainilies of the unemployed married 
men working in Queen Alexandra’s labour 
depots, for the homeless starving men at King 
Edward’s labour tents, for wives and children of 
prisoners, and for the women and _ children 
attending the medical mission and dispensary. 
All communications and gifts should be sent to 
the honorary chief secretary, Prebendary Carlile, 
Headquarters, 55, Bryanston Street, W., to 
whom also cheques, crossed Barclays’, should be 
made payable. 


through 


‘The Sleeping-car and International Express 

Trains Company notifies that the Pyrénées- 
Cote d’Argent express will run daily direct 
from the boat at Calais without change of 
cars to Paris, Biarritz, Pau, and Irun up to 
April 19. The above train de luxe will be 


composed ‘exclusively of the company’s new 
sleeping 


type of car, restaurant cars, and 


MR. EUGEN SANDOW 


Whose discovery with regard to a new baking 
powder has recently been made public 


baggage cars, in which the French 
customs officials will travel and in which customs 
formalities will take place, ‘thus avoiding the 
crush and discomfort of the customs house at 
Calais. Places should be secured in advance 
and all travel tickets obtained at the London 
offices of the Sleeping-car Company, 20, Cockspur 
Street, S.W. 


EXTRA HIGH POWER 


PRISM BINOCULARS 


The ONLY MAKERS 


IN THE WOFPLD 


who have succeeded in making 


PRISM BINOCULARS 
MAGNIFYING UP TO 25 DIAMETERS 


(Equivalent toa magnification of 625 times superficial area.) 
British made, and certified by the British Government. 


They have variable Diaphragms (Patent), 
Great Light-gathering and Transmitting Power. 
The British Government Certificate. 

Every Glass is sent to the British Government Laboratory 
at Kew for Verification of Power, Definition, Adjustment, 

RS. 


etc., anda Certificate is signed by Dr.'GL. 
the Director, when the Glass has success 
This Certificate is given with th 
to purchaser, 
Send for Illustrated Price List No. 14 D. Post Free. 
7 days’ Free Trial to readers of “The 
Tatler,” on receipt of deposit or good 
references in London or Leeds. 


AITCHISON & CO., LTD., : 


Opticians to British & Foreign Governments, 

281, Oxford St., W. 

167 & 168, Fleet St., E.C., and Branches, 
LONDON. “ 

Leeds: 37, Bond Street. Trade Mark. 


the critical tests. 


Price with eyepiece focussing ; 
x 9 MAGNIFICATION 


x 25 MAGNIFICATION 
With Central Screw Focussing as 
illustrated, £1 extra, 
Prices include Best Solid Leather Sling 
Case, Lanyard, Postage and Packing to 
any part of the World. 


428, Strand, W.C. 


Messrs. EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE beg to 
announce that they are prepared to undertake 
BOOKBINDING in any quantity to any pattern. 


Old MSS. or 


Church Registers 
repaired, preserving the old style of binding. 


ti 


carefully 


Presentation Volumes richly tooled. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, LTD., EAST HARDING STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


ASK « BARBERCO” EK! 


A LUXURY & NECESSITY 


Barber & Company (the original firm, est. 1797) supply their 

rating ““BARBERCO™” Coffee, roasted on the French principle, 

in hermetically sealed 4-lb. & |-Ib. tins at 1/2d. & 1/4d. per lb. 

“BARBERCO” COFFEE DE LUXE at 1/8d. PER LB. 
Sample and price list sent on receipt of 3d., allowed off first 

purchase of 6.lbs. and upwards. 

DAINTY BREAKFAST & TEA SERVICES GIVEN AWAY. 

See Booklet and Coupons sent with each package. Obtainable of 

Grocers and Stores, and of THE BARBER TEA CO., LTD., 

Dept. T.L., 98, WESTBOURNE GROVE, LONDON, W. 


secutive 


A new restaurant has 

48, Oxford Street. 
name of the Tricity House, and thus gives 
a clue to its character. All the cooking 
operations are performed with the now well- 
known Tricity apparatus and appliances, placing 
the use of electricity for cooking purposes at 
the disposal of the housewife on a money-saving 
basis. It is evident from published statistics 
that the economy effected by the adoption of 
Tricity cooking in the household is not only 
in regard to fuel but in the actual meat bill. The 
great advantages and particulars of Tricity 
cooking, which are fully demonstrated at the 
Tricity House, will be sent by post to those 
unable to pay a personal visit upon application 
to the manager, +8, Oxford Street, W. 


been opened at 
It bears the unusual 


/AK. present for a man, and what is more a 
> really acceptable present, is just the neatest 
and most compact case of Kropp razors that 
can be obtained at all first-class shops, stores, 
etc. They are to be had in Russia-leather cases, 
black handles, the pair in case, 18s.; four in 
case, 32s. 6d:; seven in case, 50s.; and with 
ivory handles, pair’ in case, 21s.; four in case, 
40s.; seven in case, 63s. 


Brain fag can be avoided provided one is sure 

not only of what one eats but of what one 
drinks. Find the wine that stimulates without 
inebriating ; find the wine which without added 
medicaments makes new rich red corpuscles in 
your blood, then drink it in moderation. There 
is such a wine, delicious in flavour, rich in tannin, 
the pure unadulterated juice of the grape which 
has absorbed tonic virtues peculiar to the soil from 
which it springs. It is known as St. Raphael 
wine, a wine containing natural tannin, the very 
essence of vegetable medication, without the 
slightest trace of any added quinine or meat 
essences. 


NOW READY. 


Cloth, 241/- net. 


THE SECOND VOLUME 


OF 


GEORGE THE FIRSTS 
ARMY, 1714-1727, 


BY 


CHARLES DALTON, F.R.GS. 


—_++——_. 


TWENTY-TWO ILLUSTRATIONS. 


The present Volume concludes the con- 
series of 
Commission Registers which embrace the 
period from January 1661 to June 1727. 


Army Lists and 


eS 
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